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Pacific Coast Scenery 


Los Angeles to Portland 


Surf-kissed Bluffs. 


Ancient Missions. Acres 


Mineral Springs. Fruitful Valleys. 
Snow-Capped Mountains. 


of Fragrant Flowers. 


Southern 
Pacific 


The Best Route for 
Comfortable Travel and 
Picturesque Scenery. 


Inquire 


BOSTON, 170 Washington St PHILADELPHIA. 
BALTIMORE, Piper Building, Baltimore St 


$2 Chestnut St NEW YORK, 349 Broadway. 1 Broadway 
BYRACUSE, 212 W. Washington St 
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The FALSE GODS 


A TALE OF OLD EGYPT AND 
LITTLE OLD NEW YORK 





























shor 


tly after ter 


en Ezra Simpkins, a reporter from the ome ancestor of her rival | 

ton Banner, entered the Oriental Build dash of the Set ambian a 

al dingy pile of br ? and brownstone I} remarr au rey ried t Ma | rhe { 
h coversa block on Sixt Avenue, and he el had not put het I ! 


» hunt for the office of the Royal Societ, Madame B 


cards as formalitie which served choose a Ne York re 


ely to tempt people ol a retiring disposition Low a these thing Nad filtered thr 





to lie so, when he walked into the roo! N r tror ‘ } ' 
and found it deserted, he passe h ’ for whatever the q 
quickly and opened the door be But if cletr nd their membe« th el 
he had expected this manceuvre hit hem to themselv« They } } eX ‘ 
within easy distance of the persor e wa h publicity and had ha 
seeking, he was disappointed. He had simply walked into a small outer office A self hand in hand with it in th conoclastic ape sut out of these inconfirmed 
sufficient youth of twelve, who was stuffed into a bebuttoned suit. was its sok occupant though they were, grew a \ on in Na ! brait a t f rified spread 
‘Hello, bub!”’ said Simpkins to this Cerberus of the threshold. ‘‘Mrs. Athelstone it the Sunday Banner's magazine sectior nder at page *'} innit 
and he drew out his letter of introduction; for he had instantly decided to use it in place — of six es of type, he saw ravishingly beaut | un Madame Giat and M 
of a ecard, as being more likely to gain him admittance. Athelstone, and hovering between them the materialized } 
Aw, fergit it,” the youth answered with fine American independence: I] let youse Madame Blavatsky, trving t ike choice of ‘ hole er ened at 
know when your turn comes, an’ youse can keep your ref'rences till you're asked for illuminated with much nap} readit 
‘em,’ and he surveyed Simpkins with marked disfavor Now Simpkins was the man to make a ma ne editor rea - , Na 
The reporter made no answer and asked no questions. Until that moment he had rubbed the lamp for him and told hit hat heer Sut the 
not known that he had a turn, but, if he had, he did not propose to lose it by any foo! had beer n by an ability to combine 1 t f ‘ o 
ish slip. So he settled down in his chair and began to turn over his assignment in h with great conservatism in the spoken word. Ea nh his experi he ha i! i that 
mind. Naylor's optimism, though purely prof yal, er pleasar er t} 
That Simpkins had come over to New York was due to the conviction of his manag- reporter who shared it ; en be ‘ } 
ng editor, Mr. Naylor, that a certain feature which had been shaping up in his head — refused to admit that there iny | f 
would possess a peculiar interest if it could be ‘‘led’’ with a few remarks by Mr You know she won't talk tu reporter I ‘ I 
Athelstone. Though her husband, the Rev. Alfred W. R. Athelstone, was a Church of | joshed that whole buncel they're afraid 1 he he 
England clergyman, whose interest in Egyptology had led him to accept the presidency English and dead swe nd that combination’s har ‘ i! her 
of the American branch of the Royal Society, she was a leader among the Theosophist in the Four Hundred, and the uin't refined t her, but it'll 


And now that the old head of the cult was dead, it was rumored that Mrs. Athelstone had be a frost for me 
announced the reincarnation of Madame Blavatsky in her own perso ’ 











a good ‘‘story,”’ but it was not until a second rumor reached Naylor's ears tl his ne Loe Navlor answered, w aside 

paper soul was stirred to its yellowest depths. For there was in Boston an association — née t to set others to conquer thet I want a¢ 
known as the American Society for the Investigation of Ancient Beliefs, which was a and descriy ' mer hot} , 
rival of the Royal Society in its good work of laying bare with pick and spade pread I I 


the buried mysteries along the Nile. And this rivalry, which was strong 


idents, became acute 


between the societies and bitter between their 





in the persons of their secretaries, both of whom were women. Ma- 
dame Gianclis, who served the Boston Society, boasted Egvptian 


h'ood in her veins, a claim which Mrs thelstone, 


who acted as secretar\ for her husband society 







































* Fergit it” / 


here’s a better way and you'll find it 
thing unpleasantly significant in his he terminated 
swinging around to his desk and picking 
{ the reporter that he 





yvorce, a 
the interview by 

a handful of papers, which warne 
had gone the limit 

Simpkins had heard of the hall, for 
after Doctor Athelstone, 
had assembled in it his private collection of Egyp- 
But he knew, too, that it had become in- 
creasingly difficult to penetrate since Mrs. Athelstone had 
been made the subject of some entertaining, but too imagi- 
native, Sunday special Still, now that he had properly 
magnified the difficulties of the undertaking to Nay lor, that 
the disgrace of defeat might be discounted or the glory of 
vement enhanced, he believed that he knew a way to 
iin access to the hall and perhap a talk with 
; elstone herself. His line of thought started him 
‘Cambridge, where he had a younger brother whom he 
as n gh Harvard 
As a result of this 


it had been written 
who was a man of some 





tian treasures 


achie 


to manage 





r throu 





fraternal visit, Simpkins minor cut 

the classes of Professor Alexander Blackburn, the eminent 
irchwologist, for the next week, and went to his other 
ectures by back "eet For the kindly professor had 
ven him a letter, introducing him to Mrs. Athelstone asa 


thirst for 


that 


ethnolog 


thy, young student w laudabl 


rreater Knowledge of Lev} 
pigraphy which was to be gain 


th a 
ptian archwology, 


ind ¢ d by an inspectior 
And it wa the possession of thi letter 

ed Simpkins major to take the smokir Cat 

lh nignt, conning an instruct e volume on 


much curious informa- 
expense money to 
individual cash balance 


thereby acquiring 
r two dollars of his 


which he kept h 





il 
pee five minutes the decorous s 
unbroken Then the dé 


open and closed 


lence Of the anteroom 


was or of the inner office 


vung behind a dejected-looking young 
man, and the boy, without so much as asking for a card 
preceded the secretly-elated Simpkins into the hall 

They had stepped from the present into the past. Simp- 
ng between a double row of pillars 


kins found himself lool 


hieroglyphics in red and black, to an altar of 
bes 


covered with 

polished 
MIR 

\ 


| of black velvet, 


black it, guarded on either side by stone 





Behind it traight from the loftv ceiling, fell 


embroidered with golden scarabzei, 


The approach, a hundred paces 


“ave 

and fringed with violet 

guarded by twoscore mummies in black cases, 

the pillars 

demanded the vouth, grinning 
‘Lose dat farmer-boy face or 


Her royal nibs 


or more, wa 
along 

“*Watcher gawkin’ at 
up at the staring Simpkiu s 
it's back to de old homestead for youse 
ain't lookin’ for no good milker.’ 

Oh, I'm just rubbering to see where the goat's kept,” 
e reporter answered, trying to assume a properly metro- 
politan expression Suppose I'll have to take the third 
degree before I can get out of here.” 

The youth started noiselessly across the floor, and Simp- 
kins His own heavy 


standing upright 


aw that he wore sandals walking- 
loudly on the tlagged floors and woke the echoe 


boots rang 
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in the vaulted ceiling. He began to tread on 
tiptoe, as one moves in a death-chamber. 

And that was what this great room was: a 
charnel-house filled with the spoil of tombs and 
temples. The faint light fluttered down from 
quaint, triangular windows, set with a checker- 
work of brick-red and saffron-colored 
about a central design—a scarlet heart upon a 
white star, and within that a black scarabzeus. 
The white background of the walls threw into 
relief the angular figures on the frieze, scenes 
from old Egyptian life: marriz 
and battles, painted in the crude colors of early 
art. Between were paneled pictures of the gods, 
monstrous and deformed deities, half men, half 
beasts; and the dado, done in black, pictured 
the funeral rites of the Egyptians, with explana 
tory passages from the ritual of the dead. 
Rudely-sculptured bas-reliefsand intaglios, torn 
from ancient mastabas, were set over windows 


panes 


ges, games, feasts 





and doors, and stone colossi of kings and gods 
leered and threatened from dusky corners, Sar- 
cophagi of black basalt, red porphyry and 


pink-veined alabaster, cunningly carved, were 
disposed as they had been found in the pits of 
the dead, with the sepulchral vases and the 
wooden idols beside them. 

The descriptions of the place had prepared 
Simpkins for something out of the ordinary, but 
nothing like this; and he looked about him with 
wonder in his eyes and a vague awe at his heart, 
until he found himself standing in the corner 
of the hall, to the right of the black altar in the 
west. Two sarcophagi, one of basalt, the other 
of alabaster, were placed at right angles to the 
walls, partially inclos 
this inclosure, bowed over a table, sat a 
woman, writing. At either end of the table a 
mummy case, one black, the other gilt, stood upright. 
The boy halted just outside this | 
and a woman rose and came 

Simpkins had never read Virgil, but he knew the goddess 
by her walk not over thirty —and tall 
and stately. Her gown was black, some soft stuff which 
clung about her, and a bunch of violets at her waist made 
the whole corner faintly sweet. Her features were regular, 
but of a type strange to Simpkins, the nose slightly aquiline, 
the lips full and red—vividly so by contrast to the clear 
white of the skin--and the forehead 
straight. Black hair waved back from it, 
caught up by the coils of a golden asp, from 
whose lifted head two rubies gleamed. Doubtles 
a woman would have pronounced her gown absurd 
and her way of wearing her hair an intolerabk 
affectation. But it was effective with the less di 
criminating animal 

And then she raised her eves ¢ 
To the first glance they were dusky e) 
fathomless, changing swiftly to the blue-black of 
the northern skies on a clear winter 
flashing out sharp points of light, like st: 
He knew that in that glance he had been wei 
though he 


ngasmall space. Within 


stone 





sing 


lar private office, 


toward them 


She was young 


low and 


and wa 





instantly so with Simpkin 


nd looked at him 






es, deep an i 


night, a 






ib he 
gauged and classed, and was used 
questioning 
abashed and unafraid, he found himself 


presence of thi 


Governors and Senators quite un 
standit 
awkward and ill-at-ease in the 


woman 

Had she addressed him 
he would have accepted it as a 
But when she did speak it was in the soft, clear 
a well-bred Englishwoman, and what 
she said was commonplace enough. 


called to s 


Greek or Egyptian 
matter of course 
tones of 
‘I suppose you've about the 
place?”’ she asked 
*Ye-es,"’ stammered Simpkins, but with wit 
enough to know that he had come at an opportune 


moment decidedly he had 


If there were a place, 
called to see about it 
And 
understood that 
want advertisement. 


who sent you?” she continued, and he 


he was not there in answer to a 


‘Professor Blackburn."’ And he presented his 
with a return of his glibness 
been working my) 
Harvard — preparing for the ministry 
tionalist. Found I'd have to stop and go to work 
regularly fora while before I could finish. So I've 
come over here, where I can night 
classes at Columbia at the same time. And as I'm 
interested in Egyptology, and had heard a good 
deal about your collection, I got that letter to you. 
Thought you might know some one in the building 
who wanted a man, as work in a place like this 
would be right in my line. Of course, if you're 
looking for any one, I'd like to apply for the 


letter and went on 
You see, I've way through 


Congrega- 


attend the 


place And he paused expectantly 
“IT see. You want to bea Dissenting minister, 
and you're working for your education. Very 
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creditable of you, I’m sur 
New York, you say?” 

“Utter,” returned Simpkins 

Mrs. Athelstone proceeded to question him at some 
length about his qualifications. When he had satisfied 
her that he was competent to attend to the easy, clerical 
work of the office and to care for the more valuable articles 
in the hall, things which she was afraid to leave to the 
regular cleaners, she concluded: 

“I’m disposed to give you a trial, Mr. Simpkins, but I 
want you to understand that under no circumstances are 
you to talk about me or your work outside the office. I've 
been so hunted and harried by reporters And her 
voice broke. ‘‘ What Il want above all else is a clerk that 
I can trust.”’ 

The assurance which Simpkins gave in reply came harder 
than all the lies he had told that morning, and, someway, 
none of them had slipped out so smoothly as usual. He 
was a fairly truthful and tender-hearted man outside his 
work, but in it he had accustomed himself to regard men 
and women in a purely impersonal way, and their troubles 
and scandals simply as material. In his world, nothing 
was worth while unless it had a news value; and nothing 
was sacred that had. But he was uneasily conscious now 
that he was doing a deliberately brutal thing, and for the 
first time he felt that regard for a subject’s feelings which 
is so fatal to success in certain branches of the new journal- 
But he repressed the troublesome instinct, and 
when Mrs. Athelstone dismissed him a few minutes later, 
it was with the understanding that he should report th 
next morning, ready for work. 

He stopped for a moment in the antechamber on the way 
for the bright light blinded him, and there were red 
dots before his eyes. He felt a little subdued, not at all 
like the self-confident man who had passed through th 
oaken door ten minutes before. But nothing could long 
repress the exuberant Simpkins, and as he started down 
the stairway to the street he was exclaiming to himself: 

‘Did you butt in, Simp., old boy, or were you pushed ? 
A NINE o’clock the next morning Simpkins pre- 

sented himself at the Society’s office, and a few 
minutes later he found himself in the fascinating pres 
Mrs. Athelstone. He soon grasped the details of 
his simple duties, and then, like a lean, awkward mastiff, 
padded along at her heels while she moved about the hall 
and pointed out the things which would be under his care. 


And you're a stranger in 


ism. 


out; 


” 


mM 


ence of 


too 
strong for 
a fellow 
that's been 
raised on 
Boston 


girls’ 












THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 




































































‘If I were equal to it, I should look after these myself,"’ often whilesaway the monotonous hours by piecing toget hi t not ‘ } 
she explained. ‘Careless hands would ruin this case the president's secrets fr the scray his waste-ba 
And she touched the gilt mummy beside her writing-table So he slipped out after Buttons at 1 yon } ca 
affectionately. ‘‘She was a queen —Nefruari, daughter of | him as he was disappearing up a near-! a t afl 
the King of Ethiopia They called her ‘the good and of cigarett 
glorious woman.’ he was, and succeeded in esta hing friend ; \ 
“And this--this black boy?’ questioned Simpkins re- familiar relati 
spectfully. ‘‘Looks as if he might have lived during the t was not, h en g f 
eighteenth dynasty."’ He had not been poring over vol- was called into the antechamber to d ver the busines rand curled it ' Sa dol WV 
imes on Ancient Egypt for two nights without knowing a_ of a caller, that he improved ortunity to ask thi 
hing or two about black mummies youth some leading quest \ ipted the { ptr 
‘Quite right, Simpkins,’’ Mrs. Athelstone replied, evi- ‘Suppose you open up morning wgan carelessly he ca tail } : it » for th 
iently pleased by his interest and knowledge. ‘‘He was ‘‘Naw; Mrs. A. does. She bunks her Bowed over his desk in a fit of laughter at the result, he 
(mosis, a king of the eighteenth dynasty, and Nefruari’s ‘How not see the door behind him open. but Simpkins did ur 
husband. A big, powerful man!” “Ina bed. She's got rooms in de buildin lhat door | iw Mrs. Athelstone, her eves | ! prit 
‘*What a bully cigarette brand he'd make!"’ thought by Booker T. leads to 'em room, seize the youth by the collar and st him rough! 
Simpkins, and aloud he added: ‘“‘Booker T.? Oh, sure! The brunette statue And You nasty little brute!"’ she cried How d 
‘*They must have been a fine-looking pair.” that otherdoor — the one tothe left W here does that 
‘‘Indeed, yes,’’ was the earnest answer, and so they ‘‘Into Brander’s storeroon He sells mummie n he dropped the frightened | ack into his chair 
moved about the hall, she explaining, he listening and side.’ | can't stand cruelty to animals he explained, par 
questioning, until at last they stood before the black altar ‘‘Does, eh? Curious business!"’ commented Simpkins. ing a little from her effort If anything of this sor 
n the west and the veil of velvet. Simpkins saw that there ‘Seems to rub it into pretty hard And stuck on happens again, I'll discharge you on the 
Was an inscription carved in the basalt, and, to th 
lrawing nearer, slowly spelled out Sham Simpkins echoed wart 
TIBI 
VNA QVE 
ES OMNIA 
DEA ISIS 
And what's behind the ce 
began, turning toward Mrs. Athe 
‘The truth, of course. But remember 
and her tone was half serious, ‘‘none but ar 
adept may look behind the veil and live 
“The truth is my long suit,’’ returned 
Simpkins mendaciously. ‘So I'll take a 
hance.”’ As he spoke, the heavy velvet fe 
aside and disclosed a statue of a woma 
carved in black marble It stood on a 
pedestal of bronze, overlaid with silver, and 
above and behind were hangings of blue-gra 
silk. A brilliant ray of light beat down on it 
Glancing up, Simpkins saw that it shone from 
a crescent moon in the arched ceiling above 
the altar. Then his eyes came back to the 
tatue. There was something so lifelike it 
the pose of the figure, something so winning 





iw into th 


vo 


dare 


do that toa And then, catching sight of Simpkin 





pot,’ she add: 


"fal . % 
rtain } 





i 


istone 


in the smile of the face, something so alluring 
in the outstretched arms, that he involun- 
tarily stepped nearer. 

‘‘And now that you've seen Isis, what do 
you think of her?’’ asked Mrs. Athelstons 




















breaking the momentary silence. hope sh } A) Doc. lef 
‘*She’s the real thing the naked truth, surr nat 1 TOV 
enough,’’ returned Simpkins with a grin ha i ha | to | 
‘It is a wonderful statue!’’ was the literal Ie t ‘ ! acut ‘ 
answer. ‘“There’s no other like it in the and hi me ait ht off the ba 
world. Doctor Athelstone found it near : l : , " 7 
Thebes, and took a good deal of pride in } “ : a 
arranging this shrine The device is clever | ] ; ef 
the parting of the veil, you see, makes the } the 
ght shine down on the statue, and it dies ‘ both | 
sut when I close it—so;"’ and, as she pulled 
a cord, the veil fell before the statue and the \ 
light melted away. . 
‘*Aren't you initiating the neophyte rather H } 
early?’’ a man’s voice asked at Simpkin H 
elbow, and, as he turned to see who it was I 
Mrs. Athelstone explained: ‘‘This is our new 
clerk, Mr. Simpkins; Doctor Brander is our 
treasurer, and our acting president while m) I 
husband's away. He left a few days ago for ! } 
a little rest.”""> And Mrs. Athelstone turned 
back to her desk it 
Simpkins instantly decided to dislike the li iaiiecinc tegen QIMPK N 
young clergyman beside him. He was tall “he’s the Real Thine’ \) gram fr Naylor ruct b 
and athletic-looking, but witha slight stoop, tay t after wor r in 
that impressed one asa physical assumption of humilit himself! Don't seem able to spit without ringing his b t for another three days he was about r 
which his handsome face, with its faintly sneering lines and for some one to see him do it. Gue you'd have to have ! hope of getting at the fact Some ot} 
bold eyes, contradicted. But he acknowledged Brander’s four legs to satisf all right knew what, kept him or Perhap 
careless ‘‘ How d'ye do?” in a deferential manner, and lis- “Say, dat duck ain't on de levei,"’ the grievat for At e herself. For, though he appr 
tened respectfully to a few careless sentencesof instruction. which Simpkins had been probing coming to the surface I nfatuation was, he found a n 
For the rest of the morning, Simpkins mechanically ad- **Holds out on what he collects Stea being near her And she was ] 
‘essed circulars appealing for funds to carry on the good ‘Sure ting —de loidi ind the pox ered his voice amused at what she called his qu \ 
‘ of the Society, while his mind was busy trying to ‘“ he’s dead stuck on Mrs. A i f she noticed } | 
formulate a plan by which he could get Mrs. Athelstone to “Oh! nonsense,””’ commented Sir ns, an invitatior } } miled it aside It ‘ eth 
tell what she knew about the whereabouts of Madame to continue in his voices She's a married woman ymed, an it intary tribute which 1 
Blavatsky’s soul. He felt, with the accurate instinct of ‘*Never min’, I’m tellin’ youse; an’ dat’s just where de her often renders 
ne used to classing the frailties of flesh and blood accord-  stinkcomesin. Ain't I seen ’im wid my own eyes a-makir She never referred, even indirect to} } ! 
ing to their worth in columns, that those devices which had goo-goos at ‘er. An’ wasn't there rough house for fair Sir as he watched her 1 ib 
so often led women to confide to him the details of the goin’ on in dere last mont’, just before de Doc. made } tI I is ofte n her thought \ 
particular sensation that he was working up would avail get-away He tumbled to somethin’, all right, all right atched — Brander; for he 
4 him nothing here. ‘‘ You simply haven't got her Bertillon or why don’t he write her? Say, I don’t expect him back president aspired to be a 
measurements, Simp.,”’ he was forced to admit after an in no hurry. He's hived up South Dakote right now And t h there was noth but 
hour of fruitless thinking. ‘ You'll have to trust in your an’ she’s in trainin’ for alimor or! nam¢ Dent her manner t him, § 
rabbit’s foot.” Don'tknow 
But if Mrs. Athelstone was a new species to him, th ‘*‘Does look sort of funny Simpkins replied mpa tripped into | 
office boy was not. He knew that youth down to the last thetic, but not too interested. ‘When was it Doc. left? her heart on her hi 
button on his jacket. He knew, too, that off be Last w 
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»that a man or woman 
; nothing 
In fact, men 
remember 


[ IS hard tore: 
years old remember 
Yet it is so 


\ ear old 





John Brown raid oc 


er that the ibject WV in violent agitation 

intil ive disappeared in the crash of civil war 

ihose who ren ber anyth ny definite about avery 

t efore the beginning of the actual conflict over it 
art much younger than myself (fifty-nine), and we who 
are on the firir ne of memor ought to chronicle our 
impre ms before we ge 

M rst impre ol d. ad ne and certair that 
the S hern ne ), aS he existed in slavery prior to the 
John B ny n [S50 itvpe as extinet the Dodo or 
the Ichthyosauru Perhaps 1 mile would be more 
trictly correct if I said the American bison, for tasa 
few s} ! ns of that animal st irvive in out-of-the-way 
place ere may be, here and there, a few old dart who 
till retain the attributes of the olden time but their 
numb da growing ‘‘fewer by degrees and beautifully 
le nat not one person a million sees them. rheir 

eee ir hether for better or for worse, are no more 
] them than are Jack-rabbits like guinea-pig The 
whole rela ! ind attitude f blac sand whites toward 
each other are radical changed, and whether nthe end, 
the result is to be beneficial to either or both races or not, 
it grieVes me to see the deep antagonisms and prejudice 
hetween the races existing to-day, for | remember when 
the lo ‘ 1 ¢ act othe vell no n itter vt at theori ma‘ 
cor it that po Dilit 

Not that I ild ha iwkK On ar terms! Oh 
no! That wa ‘ e and cT ‘ I have een a 





“1 Spec’ Dat Thing Must er Cost as Much as 


Seventy-five Cents’ 





vthing, of the institution as it wa 
i to be ecure and undis- ¥ 
future, for when they were 
















































venial crime, under the circumstances, and was assuredly, 
In some respects, a most convenient curse. But crime and 
acrime against human liberty 
and a greater curse in its effects upon the master than upon 
the slave. The abolition of slavery was right. It did more 
for the emancipation of the white slave-owner than it 
accomplished for the black slave. The 
holder could not realize this and has died, or will die, pro- 
testing that it was an outrage upon him. But his posterity 
is already beginning to learn it and will in time fully realize 
that the world has passed the point when a white man, who 
is a slave-owner, can compete with a white brother bound 
by no such unnatural shackles, and we 
cipated white man of the South demonstrate 
come, that in a fair field and on equal terms with his 
brethren of other sections he is at least their equal in every 
enterprise calling for courage, resourcefulness and conti- 
nuity of purpose. Freed and rebounding every day from 
the pressure of slave-owning prejudices and disadvantag 
he is a competitor to be reckoned with, and, just as he 
fought for and retained control so long, even under the 
disadvantages of his position as slave-owner, he will come 
now with a rush into prominence, 
terms with all competitors, and is not to be 
despised in the race of civilization and progress. Let the 
him. He is in the 


curse it was, nevertheless 


average slave- 


hall see the eman- 


in days to 


free to strugyvle on ¢ qual 


ignored or 


men who freed his negroes beware of 
forefront of the fight now 

right arm freed, as never be 
done in the past We 


and it will not be. 


with sword drawn and good 
for We now What he has 
what he will do in the 

of th 


} 
t 
l 





at glorious past 


Time alone can solve the great American problem, the 


problem of whether the freed and left to work 


negro 








out his own destiny, can maintain himself t the 
whites, master and liberator, who are now com 
petitors. If he fails his condition cannot be worse 
that of a slave. People who speak to the contrary « 
do not believe it, or do not think what it is to be a 

negro may be as in- 


Anvtl 


ing is better than that The 
sensate 


and as coarse-grained and as animal as 


some are 


wont to describe him, but there are mighty few negroes who 


would not rather die on a hillside under freedom’s banner 
than live as a slave in a palace 
so abolition was best, afterall, for all, and men are pretty 





it did take fire and blood to 


it might have 


well agreed on that now, even if 


accon pli h it 


brought about 


But it does seem to me been 


and some way ought to have been d 


covered to accomplish it — without such violence and such 


reactior we have seen I do not refer to the physical 


violence emanc 





pation of the 
vy have been wrought. I refer to the 
violence and reaction in racial prejudices which have re- 


sulted from the force employed to abolish slavery 


force by which alone the 
ly 


negro could possit 


The young negro, born since slavery ended, has grown 
white race in his heart His ve ry look and 
when we him shows it. The 
South has inherited all his father’s 
the black, without one softening 
feeling to offset it He feels the need of the negro’s work 
and is willing to pay for it in money. But there he stops 

lling to give him confidence or companionship 


up hating the 
the glance of his eve 
young white of the 

resolve of mastery over 


meet 


He is unwi 


or affection for fear the negro will demand more 


and Man— Owner and Friend 


JOHN S. WISE 





With a few 
the men of the 


honorable exceptions, even ii 
by whose 


section Wal ' 


triumph the negro was freed, feel an an- 
1dice 


contempt for hi 


tagonism against his 
against his 


person, a pre} 


labits, a 























morality, and an aversion to his presence 4 
among them. ‘‘Yes, we freed hin But 
we don’t want him here. Let him stay j 
where he belongs.”’ These are the commones expressions | 
to be heard in the North. Let him hav ireedom 
We'll be kind to him as long as he keeps in his place 
3ut he shall not rule us.’’ Those are the commonest 
expressions heard in the South 
Except with the very lowest class, w 
the ne vero ha: no sort of soc ial intercour ! 
or South, with white people So deep and » hard are 
these lines drawn that the negro is evidently ar | ear 
growl n the hunted feeling ag: t whites whic vild 
beasts ve when pursued whithersoever they may flee 
Who knows where it may all end? We know what the end 
will be if it comes to violence. But to one who has seen so 
much of real affection and trust between the race l have 
seen, it is pitiful Thank God, the conflic il aoes come 
and it looks as if it will, will not come in my day! Tha 
at least, is consoling. So let us shut it out from our eon- 
templation and try to soften the asperities of the present 
by recalling some old-time memories of genuine affection 
between the extinct races of slave and master 
I presume that my father’s slaves presented the usual 
patriarchal spectacle of slavery. At the head of them 
was old Charlotte, who had nursed him as a baby and had 
been given to him by his father’s will. She called herself 
Parker — just why I never knew, for Mr. Parker, if he ever 
lived, was gone before my day, and her sons, four in number, 
were named, re spective lv, George Douglas, James Henry, 
Henry Parker and Spencer— so Mr. Parker, Sr., must have 
been rather an episode, Chi: te Was as Diack as a Dlac 
t 
i 
. 








She Says that Her Ancestor was an African King 
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cat, and boasted that she was a genuine African of un- doanything, and my father trusted him in every H 
mixed blood. She lived until some time in the seventies and was a first-class cook, a thoroughly trained valet, ar 
called my father her ‘“‘baby’’ until the day of her death. cellent man with horses, a good boatman, somethit 
There is no telling how old she was. She had a temper of mec rand shrewd purvevor, « of th 
her own, and, on occasion, would scold my father merci- best dir I ever saw, and a most s i 
lessly if he interfered with her cooking or otherwise crossed — thetic not half of Jim’s accomplis! 
her. She was a wonderful cook, with certain specialties But he had a bad temper with children ar I 
seldom equaied and never surpassed Whenever my patience with then He never dared to strike 
father returned home from any considerable absence she my, how he would is and is before ** Mat 
invariably ran out to greet her ‘‘baby,’’ and hugged and) when we cr d his path! Jim wa mia and 
kissed him, and when he was elected Governor she was the feared him as | did an ogre 
proudest member of the household, never failing to make One of the most humiliating things in my childhood wa 
it known to all that she ‘‘raised him.” when I tried to go on the train with the troops from Rict 
A more absolute tyrant never lived than old Charlotte mond to Harper's Ferry at the time of the John Brown ra 
The way she bullied everybody was something amazing l was about thirte al 1 and had an old-fash 
My father had five sons, and there were fourteen other boys, | squirrel rif My r delegated Jim t apture me ar 
his nephews, sons of his brothers and sisters, who were take me home He found me under a n th ar al 
coming and going at our place during the years of m) dragged me out by the leg As l« d and 1 
childhood. She ruled us all with a rod of iron. There wa long gun kept on following me out, Jim, show I 
a name by which the older boys called her which never — exclaimed For Gawd's sake, how much gun has dat | 
failed to make her fighting mad. It was ‘‘hit.””. My got? Amid the roars of laughter from the soldiers, Jit 
brother Henry and Cousin John James were great teases, dragged me home, threatening, each time I rv ed, to take 
and many is the day I have seen them rush from the kitchen me to ‘Marster”’ if I didn't behave myself, and that 
followed by Charlotte, who brandished the pot-stick after would ‘‘tare me up alive”’ if | bothered him at sucha tin 
them, because they called her ‘‘Kit.’’ I-never learned No doubt I might have grown up to own a slave 
why the term so enraged her slavery had not been abolished, but I never did Slay 
At times she was exceedingly affable and talkative, and like Charlotte and Jim owned their master childret ! 
then she was most interesting. She was as full of ghost they were pretty well grown. Jim remained wit! int 
stories and superstitions as ‘‘Uncle Remus Often she Norfolk was evacuated and our place fell within the Federa 
came to the nursery at night, for she loved the little children, — line He might have had his freedom at any time, | 
and there she would sit rocking herself, talking to our never, until then, would accept it. He helped in every way 
Irish nurse and filling us with stories to pack up and was to ¢ e 4 
of the ‘September Gust”’ and a thou- with the last of the departir 
sand local traditions in which the wagons, for we really needed | 
mysterious always figured largely assistance But when the time 
When we were forced to abandon our came he had disappeared. TI 
home at ‘‘ Rolleston,”’ near Norfolk, in star of freedom shone too nea 
1862, old Charlotte remained She and too brightly for him to re 
was reported as having become a great it The sneaking way in which 
Yankee,” but the old girl fought the he went off distre 1 us a 
Union troops for everything on the My father said, over and ‘ 
place that belonged to*‘ Marse Henry agair The raseal! I did n 
and when it was finally occupied by a think he would behave that wa 
negro school she left in disgust and re- There never was a momer 
turned to her old home in Accomac vould 1 have freed him fe 
also within the Federal lines the askir ind he h 
After the war she visited us several beet » faithf ! Jit 
times at our new home in Richmond evidently felt tk 
but she was then too old to work It himself, f A I t 
Was a pathetic sight to see her first wain. alt} vh we heard that 
meeting with my father after the war he settled in W mingt 
ended. Hewas muchaged. Shethrew Delaware, and that he 
her arms about him and rocked het there a long time after th 
body back and forth, the tears strean Henry Parker, Cha 
ing down her face, exclaiming: ‘O} third n. was or Rs for 
my baby, my baby! God only know iborers and remained th 
how glad I is to see you alive agin! She was as Full of Ghost Stories | He isa q 
She was not happy in Richmond as “Uncle Remus” fellow of whom not much 
and returned to Accomac We helped be and I lost rht of hir 
her until she died, and buried her in John J. Wise’s garden Spencer, the fourth son, was the first human being 
Her oldest son, George, also my father’s slave, ac compa my acquaintance who died He was a kind] amiabk 
nied the family to Brazil in IS44. boy of sixteen or seventeen, who had not settled on ar 
There never was a more competent or faithful servant patronymic, | think, up to the day of his death. He had 
than George. When we came home from Brazil my worked on the farm, but had been admitted to the house 
father freed him, but he lingered with us long before he assist Jim. One of the earliest jokes | remember was cor 
departed. Then he went to Philadelphia, where he died cerning Spencer. He was delighted with the table furniture 
My mother, herself a Philadelphian, was thoroughly de- among which was a beautiful little silver pitcher, a gift t 
voted to old Charlotte and George.. The second son, Jim, my mother. That attracted Spencer. Handling it and 
called himself James Henry That was the name of the watching it intent] he held it up and said Dat 1 ni 
father of my Grandfather Wise’s first wife, Judge James pretty An’ it cost mone too! | 
Henry, of the Court of Appeals He was a fine man and / VI ‘ ‘ 
Jim and Charlotte liked the name, so he assumed it. Jim notion of what a slave's idea of \ 
succeeded George as my father’s valet, butler and factotun Spencer, shortl ifter th was P1ZEC with tyvpl 
I have never witnessed greater fidelity, affection or fever and died The grief of our whole far ove I 
capability than that man showed to my father. He could death of that b is real lrue, he was a slave t tha 
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‘‘No, ma’am!”’ said Uncle George emphatically. ‘'! 
don't want no dog’s name for my child!’ 

Vainly she strove to assure him that Cwsar was the name 
He would have none of it 
Hlow would Pompey do, George? he ventured again 


of a very vreat mar 


Dat ean't no better! Dat’s a hosse’s name!” blurted 
out old George 
Then she suggested “‘ Virgil,”’ telling him it was the name 
of an illustrious Latin poet. It pleased both him and Mary 
\nne, and the young one was christened Virgil. He was, 
is he grew up, the dirtiest, greasiest, fattest, most grotesque 
young slave in all the land, and even to this day I smile to 
think of what a travesty he was upon P. Virgilius Maro, the 
Roman. I subsequently traded Virgil off with my father 
for another boy named “‘ Yellow John,” and got the worst 
if it. My dear mother was gone before the next child came 
) George and Mary Anne, and as he was a boy they hon- 
red her memory by naming him Sergeant, that being her 
amily name. 
George and Mary Anne were as much a part of our family 
as if they had been blood-kin. I know of no servants 
wadays between whom and their employers any such 
lations of love and sympathy exist as those between 
nele George and Aunt Mary Anne and our own. Many 
he day I have passed in play with John, fishing or sailing 
king calves, or doing the thousand things for boys to 
do ona farm. When I was hungry Aunt Mary Anne fed 











e, and when I was sleepy she has put me many a day upon 
her clean, quilted bedspread and covered me with hershawl 
On Sunday she rode to church with usin the same carriage 

th the baby in her arms— and how often have I gone to 

ep on those long rides with my head pillowed on her fat 
lap! Yet I. have practiced social separation more re- 


id believe in it just as firmly as many an upstart 
youngster ol the present who prates about the dangers of 





ligiou iV i 


negro equality and hates negroes 

1 cannot enumerate all our slaves, of course, for there 
were many of them, but must not close without reference to 
a few mort 

Henry Bayne and his wife Charlotte were childless 
fenry was a bright mulatto, his wife a strapping black 
woman They lived at the mill. Henry was my father’s 
farm foreman and sometimes the miller. Charlotte was 
the most successful chicken-raiser in all that district 
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They were both very religious. I fear we led Charlotte 
astray, for my brother and I secured some wonderful game- 
chickens, and induced Charlotte to rear no other kind. Out 
of her Christian home came some of the greatest fighting 
cocks in Princess Anne County, and I’m sure she would 
have felt seandalized had she known the base uses to which 
we put her product. 

Henry Bayne wasa placid, faithful, devoted man. When 
my father’s legal or political duties called him away he left 
his milling and farm work in Henry’s hands with full as- 
surance that all was well and that everything would be 
accounted for upon his return. Many a day have I seen 
Henry sitting in the mill door reading his Testament amid 
the thunders of the water-wheel machinery, and once he 
showed me the flyleaf of his book with my dead mother’s 
name on it and told me she gave it to him. I know old 
Henry is in Heaven. 

Shortly before the outbreak of the war my father 
defended a man for murder in a neighboring county. He 
needed labor and part of his fee was two young strong men 
named Joshua and Smith. He never sold a negro, and he 
would not buy these two, much as he needed them, until 
they begged him to do so and told him they wanted to 
belong to him. They fully justified his trust. They were 
very proud of being owned by General Wise. 

Joshua and Smith were with him in front of Petersburg. 
At Hatcher’s Run Lieutenant Barksdale Warwick, my 
father’s aide-de-camp, was killed at his side. When the 
brigade fell back to the Amelia Pike there were Joshua and 
Smith holding my father’s and brothers’ horses, and Jim 
Christian, Warwick's man, holding his. 

Whar is Mars Barky, General?’’ exclaimed Jim. 
My father told him the truth 
Here, Smith! You take this mare!"’ said Jim, dis- 
mounting and running toward the dark woods in front, 
through which the enemy was already advancing 

We saw him no more until the war was over. Then we 
learned that, lying down in a ditch, he had allowed the 
Union troops to charge over him; had searched for his 

1aster’s body until he found it; had buried it in the saw- 
dust at the mill, where Warwick had fallen; had carefully 
marked the spot, and then, returning to Richmond, had 
procured a wagon, revisited the place, exhumed the body 
and delivered it to the dead boy's parents. Jim isstill alive 
and I honor and respect him 
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Poor Joshua came to grief at Sailor’s Creek. He was left 
in charge of my father’s horse in the battle there, and, when 
our brigade was surrounded, Joshua, the horse and all the 
baggage fell into the hands of the enemy. The brigade cut 
its way out, but we saw no more of Joshua until our return 
when he turned up grinning at Richmond and told the 
General he had saved his overcoat by claiming it as his 
own. 

**Keep it,” said the old man grimly. ‘I'm out of a jol 
as soldier. You may be a nigger general and need it.”’ 

And Joshua was delighted with the joke and overcoat 
although it was then hot summer. 

Smith was faithful to the end. He was at Appomattox 
a paroled veteran of the Army of Northern Virginia and 
proud of his record. For months he hung around, devote 
to his old master, unwilling to leave him, and hoping for 
new employment. He picked up such odd jobs as he could 
and we fed him. But we had nothing to give him. At last 
one day, he said to my father: 

“*Marster, I loves de army life better dan any in de worl 
I been thinkin’ of goin’ in de reg’lar army. But I ean’t 
agoin’ unless you says so, and I ean’t agoin’ to leave you 
long as I live if you got anything fer me to do.” 

The old man was deeply touched by his devotion, but he 
advised him to go, and he entered a regiment of Colored 
Regular Cavalry. Once or twice letters came full of love 
and proud of promotion. Then, several years later, a letter 
came from the Texan border announcing Smith's honorab| 
death, and saying that his last wish was that his old master 
should be informed of the fact, and should be told that he 
still loved him better than any one else on earth. 

My father married three times. His third wife was 
Mary Lyons, of Richmond, one of the best and sweet- 
est women God ever made. She was childless, but she loved 
me as her own child and I loved herthe same. Shortly after 
her marriage an old aunt, Mrs. Chevallié, of Richmond 
died and bequeathed her a family of slaves. They were 
pure Congos, a brother and two sisters. The man was on 
of the most splendid specimens of manhood I ever saw 
Harry Pollard (that was his name) must have been six feet 
four inches tall. He was of powerful frame and black as 
ebony He was the impersonation of physical power and 
great dignity. The elder sister was married to a most ex- 
cellent man and had a family of several children. The 
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Billy Fortune TaKes a “Re-spite” 


| AY, here a tine, large word 
! 
i 


ie-spit | K a i 
hat word You know what it mear It means get- 
] litting it for a spell and hitting 
the trail towards Variety went on a respite a whilt 
ack, and that certainly the wa t worked out with me 


That was the time I ran against Mister Seflor Don Pedro 








Alfonso Manuel Jose we there, that'll do for now 
Pnat’s the part of it I've pot the rest of his 
marked down on a piece of paper in my trunk; but my 
trunk’s up in the bunkhouse at the Bar-K ranch in little 
old Wyoming, and I'm down here to Omaha Besides, 
ve lost my trunk key, anyway, since this spring when 
Petey Peterson stole my extra breeches and run otf with 
em It don't matter That was the way his name started 
off: Mist« on Pedro Alfonso Manuel Jose I 
haven't got to him yet; I’m just telling you his name so 
you ll know hin vhen he come in 
here was a girl in it, too Her name was short little 
Francesca Lopez; and mine was just Billy Fortune, same 
a t iwa beet It don't make any difference where | 
what | ac y f anvbody comes along and 
out that name, vou'll always see me set my glass down and 
) around and take notice. It's an awful careless habit, 
it I can't seem able to break away from it. That habit 
vas partly what got me in this re-spite jackpot I'm telling 
il it 


1 


They told me that this Jose boy had blue blood in him. 
If he had, vou couldn't notice it much for the sunburn. | 
ain't dead sure whether it was sunburn, or nigger, or some 


other darkness; but he was plumb dark. I can't think 
but what there was a small yellow streak in him, too 
You'll see that when I work around to him. This thing 


ommenced away back of him 

What you might call the climax of it happened down in 
Cuba- though it was mostly all climaxes. Cuba? Oh, 
yes, I've been there, plenty. I didn't start to go there, 
but I wound up there That's aright funny thing with me 
I never do start to go to the different places I get to 


The place | started for that time was Chicago — just 





Chicago. I'd been cookat the Box-X place, up north of the 
Rawhidecountry, that vear: eight months of it 1 begun in 
February, and this was October. Eight months is a right 





one job fora man that's got one of these natu- 


iong time at 
rally lonesome dispositions. That's me. It was along in the 
middle of summer that I run on to this word, and she'd 
ept staying with me; so along by-and-by I says: *‘All 
rht, Billy; you and me'll have a little re-spite. We'll 
go and take a look at it."’. And I cashed in for what was 
coming to me It was three hundred dollars that went 
down in my right-hand breeches’ pocket. That's where 
l always put it, so L'll know where it is so long as it’s there 
‘Well,’ says I, ‘now where? Lusk? Douglas? Cas- 
per?’’ But 1 seemed to have a kind of a farther-away 
feeling that time “Chicago's a good live town for a re- 
spite,”’ thinks I What's the matter with Chicago?’ 
So | rustled a stock-pass to Chicago 
I didn’t have no plan whatever. That's what I like 
about a place like Chicago: if a man’s got his money with 
him, handy, he don't have to waste time studying how to 
make the time go fast. I just blew around, whichever way 
t 


the breeze shifted, that first day, and by night I'd picked 











pa to-middling bunch of old friends that I'd never 
et eves before , and | was the Prince von Spe nditfree ly 
in disguise getting acquainted with my dead-broke 





ibjects. It comes high, but it helps us princes to relish 
hard work and plain feed when we get back to em again. 
Painted her red? No, no; plain red’s vulgar. What we 
was trying to paint was a big bunch of rainbows in full 
bloom —and there was some good artists in that crowd, too. 
I don't have to tell you all about it. It would take too long, 
and besides, after two or three days I begun to get careless 
about remembering the little things. Confused? Yes, 
that sounds some like the word, though it don't tell it all. 

Well, then, here come a morning when I knew I'd been 
asleep, because I waked up. Kind of half waked up, you 
know, and laid there with my poor, tired eyes shut, think- 
ing of ice-water. Yes, sir; ice-water. I kept on with 
that thought till pretty soon it struck me that it was 
terrible quiet around me, wherever that was; and then I 
raised up on my elbow and took a peep to see; and then 
‘Suffering Peter!" says 1. ‘‘ What’s this?”’ 

| was laying with all my clothes on, stretched out across 
a big, soft bed in one corner of a room so wide it strained my 





eyes to look to the other side 
quarter-section of red velvet 

carpet, and a chandelier, and a 
marble washstand with silver spouts, and a looking-glas 

x foot high, and lace curtains. 

‘*Whoa, Bill!’’ says I to myself. ‘‘Five dollars a day for 
room-rent, and no discount if you don’t undress for bed 
Now, who’s been running this kind of a whizzer on me? 
And then it come to me: *‘Say, maybe this ain't me at all! 
And with that I set up on the edge of the bed and run my 
hand down in my right-hand breeches’ pocket, like a man 
will when he gets to brooding on his wicked past and can’t 
remember the last part of it. Soon as I felt in my pocket 
I got over my scare, right away. ‘‘Yes, this is me, all 
right,’’ I says, because all I fetched up was three cents 
three copper cents I counted ‘em over twice, real care- 
ful, to make sure I hadn't missed one, and then I laid back 
on the bed again, plumb satisfied it was me 

But | wasn’t through with myself yet; because when | 
laid back I felt a lump in my tobacco pocket behind, and | 
turned part way over and reached for it and held it in front 
of me, looking at it. That gave mea brand-new idea about 
the business. ‘‘Oh!”’ says I. ‘‘Yes, 1 know now: this 
is a Sanatorium, and I’m here getting treated for seeing 
things that don’t exist The thing I seemed to be seeing 
looked like a bunch of money, thick as a stick of wood 
rolled up neat and careful and with a rubber band around 
it, and the one on the outside was a clean yellow fifty 
‘Oh, rats! ’ says I, and I throwed it away from me, down 
onthecarpet. But it laid there without moving orturning 
into something else, and after a minute I went and picked 
it up. ‘‘Here,’’ I says, ‘‘let’s count it, to amuse our- 
selves while we're waiting for the nurse to come.” | 
counted up to seven hundred. There was more, but | 
quit with that. Then I got another notion. 

‘*Billy,”’ says I, ‘‘let’s go through the rest of his pockets 

Down inside my vest was a new pocketbook — one of 
these long black boys; and inside the pocketbook was 
some papers. I spread ’em out on the bed and studied ’em 
One was a ticket from Chicago to New Orleans, and the 
other was a steamboat ticket from New Orleans to Havana, 
Cuba; and my name was wrote plain on both of ‘em 

Somehow I got to thinking of ice-water some more then, 
and I begun to look around tosee if I could locate the cooler 
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I got cheerful again, right away Th 


the wall, and a card beside it lwo 


ere was a button or 


rings for ice-water. 


Ina minute I heard the pitcher coming along the hall, with him located wher 


the ice going ‘‘tink-tink-tink 
**Come in a minute, kid,”’ says 1, *‘t 
to you.”’ And pretty soon | took one 





of the pleces ot 1c¢ funn Stree , sme 





Something's kept 


Most likely he's ; 


1 get 
against the edges. So 1 poked along 
ill |] get time to talk me that I could tt 


and held it against the back of my neck, and then I says out for my cu 
Say, kiddy, look here; I want to ask you something. I around, some place 
got sunstruck once, when I was hunting ek phants dowr wanted to mix W | 
there in Honolululand, in South Africa, and ever since then —vonder I just blows 
I've been liable to have absent-minded spells, and when | ind out toward the eas 
come around again | always have to pay a br boy three Five or six day N 
or four dollars to help me get caught up on the news. more new kinds of old « 
pee ? Nnali-breed folks than 
He had pretty good eyesight, that boy, because he saw it; but that seer 
right off and stood there grinning at me worth rning around 
‘All right,” says I Now then; this is the vear Two pell, till 1 begun to get 
Thousand-and-W hat? a right to expect that 
‘Aw,”” he Says back, ‘this is 19038 l'd come for 
October?’ Well, then, one ignt 


‘Yep.”’ 
October the which ? 
* Twenty-sixth 
Monday ? 
**Saturday.”’ 
Mmm, yes,” I says Monday 
That's about right Now, kid¢ 


Puesda) 


days 


myself, will you? Fun? avs he Ha 
Aw, Sa) he, vou come last night in a hack, and we plumb disgusted at me Yi 
got vou up here to this roon 1 helped here was a interiororo. Mucho fun in in 
Pullman porter lookin’ after you, that said he'd fetched —beautifulillomu wee fine 
you down he interior Wt Ir 
‘Fetched me d Why, where's this place ? about that myself, instead 
“This here is Saint Louis,’ he says, just as cool! lad that I mightn’t never ha 
‘Saint Lou Look here, son, I'm a wolf-killer fron surely only half re sponsit le 


the Bad Lands with anybody 
that tries to run a blazer on me 
Now you try again.” 

“This here’s Saint Louis,” 

says he, stubborn 

Say, son, you ain't been sun- 
struck hunting elephants in 
Kazoozooland, too, have you?” 
I says; but he wouldn't have it 
any way but that it was Saint 
Louis. I could ask anybody, he 
said; sol had to let it go at that 

My friend the porter didn t Say 
when he was coming back for 
me, did he?”’ I asks. 

“Nop; but he said we'd got to 
treat vou right, because you was 
worth a million. Are you? 

It seemed a pity to make my 
porter friend out a liar; and 
besides, how did lknow? “ Yes, 
my boy,"’ I says. ‘I won a big 

take making rinktums out of 
them el phants tusks 

Well, when the kid had gone 
away with his five dollars I set 
down to mill things over in my 
mind. I've been off the trail a 


few times in my short, young 
life; but that was just about the 
worst ever Naint Lou I 


: ‘And tickets fe 

Billy, for the love of eountry, 
what are you going to Cub: 
for?”’ ‘Why,’ says I, when I'd 


SAVS. r Cuba 





studied a minute ‘why, | m going there to find out what about it, that ¢ xpla ned why I had: 

I'm going there for.’ I had to say something, didn't I ing Uncle Benjami He wi ack 

And that was the only thing I could think of course, looking after things; it was up t« 
No, you needn't ask me how it was, nor where I got then All right Miguel ivs ] 

tickets, and that money, and who did it, and where Saint how me We vamos to-m« 

Louis had popped up from so sudden, and where Chicago I} as all rigt He sa d 

had disappeared to. You needn't ask me any of ther having his affair in shape 

questions, because I don't know the answer That pag ! e,} T i f 

1S plumb tore out of my book, teacher Oh, ves ts eas el But that a rt ( 

enough for you to guess that I'd been whooping it up. I 1 bought a couple of horss 

could guess that myself if I wanted to squander my time ttle fixings, ana me and him }t 

but I don't kno Il expect I'd have kept it to n ysel Now let e te \r t 

if it hadn't been for what it led up to—this here Mist elf , not car a wh 

Sefior Don Pedro Alfonso Manuel Jose, and Francesea how roing to turt 

and the picture, and the big dancs , and all that Yes It wasn't ¢ hel 

I know I’m slow; but I had to let you know how it wa I forgot a t th ] 

and how I felt when I started. You can see I was just happen to spoil the love 

about in shape for pretty near anything, whatever pots here 1 the t 


might he 

Yes, sir, I made up my mind 
Cuba. The funny thing is that 
aftera while. It took me three weeks 
by, when November was some past 
stepped off the boat in Havana 


The re 


I don't know what I'd been expecting 


with a brass band, or something; but 
wasn't there—nothing but a big crows 


Wednesday 





Wasnt any body ke oking for n 


hotel, eating Mexican tr 


with a fat 
herded sheep 


Miguel —an awft 


victuals and drink 
to Saturday is five much about him 
1 iteli me about 








If Anybody Comes Along and Sings Out that Name, 





1 with nobody in it hard as you can, : 





(;Treaser Mal 


wn t DI , r } 
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too, have to reach his } 
but along by-and fabluer t ove ar 
he full, Billy Fortune ind a sof val ne 
breath t rrit 
e that I could see green, and flows le 
a rich duke uncle ing to duck your head 
whatever it was, it keep from mashing the 
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Wasn't that a hot one? But it never fazed her a mite; 
she never so much as batted an eye-winker. All I could 
see was that the red raspberry bobbed up a little nearer the 
top of the cream. And then this is how the talk went 

Her—‘‘Ah! It is what you call in the United States 
a ‘jolly.’” 

Ve—‘‘Not on your life, sefiorita! I can prove it by 
anybody that your good looks is talked about plumb out 
i Wyoming.’ 

My “Oh, it is impossible! Wyoming is a very far 
country 

Ve —‘'No distance is too far for the reputation of such 
beauty to travel 

You wouldn't have thought it of me, would you? I 
wouldn't believe it myself if | hadn't been right there and 
heard it. And I could see she liked it fine. She must have 
knew I| was lying, of course, and yet she believed every 
word I said. That’s the woman of it. Francesca, she 
was sure tickled, standing there and smiling up at me; 
and seeing her so pleased made me begin to get chesty 

‘*Will you leave me look at the inside of your school- 
house, sefiorita?’’ says 1; because I could feel Miguel 
watching me from behind, jealous and wishful; and with 
that I stepped in the door and walked up to the other end, 
where her desk was, with her follow ing along after me. 

Long before my twenty minutes was up I'd been know- 
ing her ever since she'd wore short frocks; and on the 
quare she didn’t seem one bit sorry that she’d met up 
with such a nice old friend as me. ‘Tell you all about it? 
No, no; not me! Why, that’s what I went inside to get 
away from Miguel for. I'll tell you this, though; she was 
a fine girl 

Pretty soon she says, as if she’d just remembered: ‘‘Oh, 
dear me! It is time for school! I will go and call the 
children."’ She started to go by me; but I caught hold 
of her hand 

Let the kids alone,”’ says I. ‘‘They’re enjoying their- 
selves. You stay here and tell me this: Ain't I going to 
ee you again? 

She give my hand just the littlest, littlest squeeze before 
he pulled hers loose. Ah, who knows?” she says, real 
oft and sorrowful; and then she give me a shy, slow look 
from under her eyebrows. ‘I live in the next village,” 
says she, ‘‘and to-morrow night there is a ball—a dance 
Who can sa} If you are there ; 

“s says | If ‘if’ is all, I'll be there. And now 
you ve got to give me something of yours to keep till then 
You've got to, sefiorita Haven't you got your picture?” 

She turned around to her desk It is a very great 
pity ays she ‘There is but one, and it is bestowed 
alre ady 
; 1d I took it out of her hand 
d across the front of it was wrote 





It wa . 
“With the ardent 





ive of Francesca Lopez 


rhat'll do fine! ivs I, and I stuck it in the pocket of 

my shit 
She made a grab for it. ‘‘Oh, no, no, no!"’ she says 
“Oh, you must not! It is another He would be*mad 


with jealou You must let me have it again 

All right,”’ says I I'm keeping 
it till then. Ill give it back to you after we've had our 
first dance 


She was excited as a chicken with its head off; but Billy 


lo-morrow night 


Fortune walked off with that picture in his pocket He 
a stubborn man, Billy i 
And he’s a good deal of a fool, too, when he tries I 


seemed to try real hard right then, because 1 picked up a 

chunk of chalk and wrote my name out on Francesca’s 

dinky little blackboard William Fortune, Lusk, Wvo 
‘There,’ say 


and 


I if your jealous friend comes along 
akes a fuss, there's my card to show him I ex- 
pect if | had kn I'd have pac ked off the blackboard too 

Miguel was terrible sore at me when I was riding off 















with him. “ks muy lo!” he says Viuy bad, 
very Dac It will have the blood of u It is much bad 
rhat the way ! vent or But I wasn't paying attention 
to 4 hinking 
a!’ thinks I. ‘Say, Billy, wouldn't that 
name sound fine in Wyoming Francesca! Do you 
reckon she'd go along with you Yes, sir, them’s the 
vords | t KIN, 
Vv iks Miguel 
Oh, st iy ays 1; and then I ke right on wit 
my\ Kir Frar ca France i Ira a! \ 
mat at i 
It wasn't ! i vhen we ¢ th ; 
t i 1 i | I ‘ t } ae I ual | ’ t ali low 
A brisk Wyoming breeze would have tore the whole thing 
yrag It was a terrible sleepy joint, too—- nothing doing 
but | I I wasn't « gy. Me and Miguel 
then I turned him loose by himself, 
lint 2 
thinks I. ‘To-morrow night 
th her You're going have he 
‘rancesea, Francesca, rancesca! 





had just kind of got loose in my 
g around lik 


And once in a while, right often, I'd take out that picture 





a colt in a big pasture 
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and look at it: ‘‘‘With the ardent love of Francesca 
Lopez.’ Oh, that’s plenty good enough for me!” says I. 
“To-morrow night! Francesca, Francesca!"’ I'd never 
had it quite so worse before. Come evening, 1 watched 
out for her when she'd get to town from school; but if she 
come | missed her. I didn’t set eyes on her again till the 
big dance was on, after I'd crossed the trail of Mister Sefor 
Don Pedro Alfonso Manuel Jose. 

This was the way of it. Next day, along in the after- 
noon, toward when it was beginning to get dark, I was 
setting in a little place eating fruit and taking a drink of 
some of them Mexican drinks. They don’t amount to 
much; but what cana mando? _ I guess I'd had three or 
four or so, just to make the time hurry up, when along 
comes a man in the door. 

I wish I could tell you about that man. He was the 
kind you'd be bound to take notice of: a terrible long man, 
straight and stiff and thin, all trigged out in a clean white 
suit and a wide white hat and gold eyeglasses and white 
canvas shoes, and on top of it all the black face of him and 
a pair of snappy, red-hot black eyes. He looked a comical 
chap. He seemed to be real mad about something. The 
lad that kept the place, he was snoozing in his chair by the 
door; but this man come up and commenced to pound 
with his knuckles till he’d got him waked up, and then he 
started in to talk Mexican. Talk! It fair poured out of 
him, a million times faster than I could listen. Talk, 
talk, talk and repeat; talk, talk, talk and repeat. The 
boss, he seemed scared white and sick, and everybody 
in the room was turning around to see. I couldn't make 
out head nor tail of it till pretty soon I heard my name 
tangled up with the rest Yes, sir: ‘‘Sefior William For- 
tune,”’ says the man. 

“Thunder!” says I to myself. ‘* Who's our hot friend, 
Billy?’’ And with that I got up and started over to him 
“Yo estoy Billy Fortune,” says I. 

Murder! You'd ought to seen him! He went straight 
up and lit all spraddled out, spitting fire 

‘*Monster!”’ he yells. ‘“‘Debased one! Fiend! You 
will give me satisfy. I demand it!” 

“Why, sure!"’ says I. ‘‘ But what's it all about?”’ 

‘““Ah, most infamous!"’ he screams. ‘‘l am most in- 
sult! It is of you! 1 demand satisfy! 

‘Clear as mud,” saysl. ‘* Who are you, anyway?’ 

“IT? Me? I am el Sefior Don Pedro Alfonso Manuel 
Jose-—-I am arrristocrrrat! I am of Castile!” 

“Castile?” says I. ‘“Oh—Castile? Well, but you 
needn't act as if you thought I was nothing but the com- 
mon old yellow laundry kind.”’ 

He was too mad to see a plain American joke; it went 
clean past him. ‘‘Hark!" says he. ‘I expiain it. To- 
day | am go to witness my lady of the heart en la escuela 
in school-build’ ~and what am I behold? What? It is 
written ‘William Fortune’—thus! Ah, it is most plain! 
lam deep insult. I will have satisfy of you, senior.” 

‘*Heart-lady!’"’ thinks I ‘School-build’!’ ‘With 
the ardent love of Francesca Lopez.’ ‘He will -be mad 











Ballade of the Bitter-Sweet 


By Thomas Lomax Hunter 


My son, | pray you mark her well, 
For she is false as she is fair 

And bitter-sweet. The Circean spell 
Is woven in her odorous hair: 

Her mad’ning beauty is a snare 
By Satan set for foolish feet 

It is not given tongues to tell 
The victims of the Bitter-Sweet 


Her luring laughter sounds the knell 
Of those high heart resolves we swear; 
Her flattering honey-lips dispel 
Our dreams like vapors in the ait 
No hcpe we have that she will sparse 
Ambition faints before her feet 
The jewels of our souls we sell 
To pleasure her, the Bitter-Sweet 


He ren-tongue that sounds so well 
Her heart is false, her words are fait 
iy son, is like a warning bell 
Whose notes torever cry 

Subtle of heart, she watches there 


3eware."' 


Upon the corner of the street 
With many a tempting lie to tell 
The simple ones, the Bitter-Sweet 
L’ Envoi 
° e My son, | pray you mark her well 
In no man's house abide her feet, 
And all her ways go down to Hell 
By primrose paths, the Bitter-Sweet. 








January 27, 1906 


with jealousy.’ That’s what she said. And is this /t? 
Think, Billy, quick !”’ 

Now listen. We could have locked horns right there 
and had it out on the floor, couldn't we? Dead easy! 
But somehow I didn’t seem to want it that way right then 
There'd be time enough to lick him afterward. ‘Lie to 
him, Billy,’ says I to myself. ‘Tell him a good one and 
make him believe it.” ‘Yes, but hold on a minute,” | 
says. ‘‘What has she told him? How much does he 
know?” ‘What of it?” saysI. ‘‘ You’ve always got to 
take long chances on alie. Take ’em. Go ahead!” 

‘‘Sefior,”’ says I to him, solemn as a drunk owl—‘‘ Sefior, 
your suspiciousness hurts me ’most to death. You do me 
a horrible w rong. Look at me, good. Do I look like a man 
that would fool with another man’s heart-lady?” | 
didn't say I wouldn't, you notice; I only asked him if I 
looked like it. If he guessed wrong, it was his mistake, 
wasn't it? He didn’t answer me; but he come down off 
his hindlegs and was standing on all four feet, pricking up 
his ears and listening. That seemed like a good sign 
‘You wrong the lady, too,”’ says I. ‘She ain't done noth- 
ing to be ashamed of.’’ Well, had she? I couldn't see 
that she had, considering it was me. ‘‘ Neither have I, 
says I. That seemed true, too, considering it was /« 
‘*You've judged wrong by the looks of things,”’ says | 
Leastways I hoped he had. ‘‘Be just and noble anc 
generous, sefior,”’ says I, and I laid my hand on his arm 
just like fool play-acting. ‘‘Be just and noble and gen 
erous! Comeand havea drink.” 

That's the talk that mostly catches them Greaser boys 
They’re an awful dry lot. He let me lead him back to my 
table, and I bought. ‘‘Now, then,” says I, ‘‘you go 
ahead and name it.”’ 

He studied for a while, looking at me; and then his mad- 
ness commenced to come up again. ‘But the name of 
you!"’ says he. ‘‘The name is written with much plain 
Sure it is not deny that you are been to the side of the lady 
in the school-build’ in my absent. Tell me that!” 

“Oh!” says I. ‘Is that all the trouble? I was be- 
ginning to feel easy. If my name on the blackboard was 
all he had to go by, I judged that Francesca hadn't told 
him much. ‘Look here,” says I, ‘‘you’re dead wrong 
Say, do you know who Iam? Let me tell you. I'm the 
president of the Box-X University of Converse County, 
Wyoming, United States of America, and I’m down here 
studying the school system of Cuba. I've just been hiking 
around the country, stopping at all the schoolhouses I've 
seen.’” What was the good of telling him I hadn’t seen 
but that one? ‘‘That’s what I'm doing,”’ saysl. ‘When 
I get back home I’m going to make a report to the govern- 
ment of Box-X, and when she’s printed I'll send you down 
one, so you'll see Now, look at it I stop at this school 
house where your peach of a heart-lady is teacher; I talk 
to her about schools; I write my name on her blackboard, 
and I come away. Then you happen along and get up on 
your ear about it. There, ain't that enough?” 

It just had to be enough, because it was all I could think 
of, making it upasI went along. I held my breath, watch 
ing to see how he'd take it. You don't have to believe it; 
but he swallowed it whole, horns, hoofs and tail. I was so 
plumb relieved that I took a big taste of brandy. It 
was so rank hot it made the tears come, and with that I 
took one last crack at him. ‘‘Behold!’’ saysl. ‘' Behold 
I weep!"’ 

Well, sir, he was going south! He reached across the 
table and got hold of my hand, and I'm a liar if he wasn't 
shedding tears himself 

**Sefior,”’ says he, ‘*] make bow down before you. Iam 
apology. Ibegtheforgiveof you. But, sefior, hark tomy 
explain. Once, when time I gain my heart-lady, I am 
much rich land, sugar, tobacco, cattle, barn, the hous 


of a much large. I say to my heart-lady: ‘It is at your 
feet.’ Good! And what then War! Because I am of 
Castile I am spite of the people. Fire, burn, destroy — to- 
bacco, sugar, barn, house —all. I am _ poor— desolate 





My heart-lady is not wed of me. ‘It is very better wait 
until presently’— that is her words. iam torment of my 
mind. Is it the tobacco, the house grand, the richness 
what she love? My heart say, ‘No, no!’ But my mind 
say, ‘Maybe so.” Therefore am I continual distract 
what one soldier of your United States tell me, * bug-house 
It is true 

to her great beauty So 


I am of a much bad suspect ol all men that look 
But of you, sefior, | am abase 

When you stay here of my village, what I have, it is before 
you. I bestow it to you. You are my brother of the 


lest honor 









There, can you ita 
crimp In you ind 
easy setting ther ig What 
I knew W hat i ** Here 
where we take a sneak, Billy,’’ I says lf. I'd have 
done it, too, only | couldn't get far enough a vay from him 
after that to get a fair running start He froze to me 


That's the word: froze. No, it ain't either: melted is 
what I mean 

He took me to supper, and then he took me to the dance 
Did you ever see one of them Mexican dances They're 
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“All About Longworth” 


‘GC. to make any speeche thi ession, Nick 
General Grosvenor asked Re presentative Nichol 
Longworth, of Ohio, who is to be the President's son-in-law 
*Yes,”’ said Longworth seriously, ‘‘I] intend to talk on 
the Philippines. You know, I was over there this summer 
and made a lot of observations that I 
**Better not, son, better not,’’ warned Grosvenor If 








you do, some unregenerate member of the House will get Ip, 
ask what you know about the Philippines, and say that, 
from all published accounts of that trip, you devoted your 
time to making love instead of making observations It 
might be embarrassing 

Longworth thought about it and concluded Grosvenor 
was right. He had reasons As a Representative from 
Cincinnati, before the announcement of his engagement, 
he was on the same inconspicuous plane with a hundred 
other new men. He voted right, went to his committees 
occasionally, and was seldom heard on the floor. When 
he came into the limelight as the future husband of the 
President's daughter, he at once assumed an importance 
that made him blink. He was fair game for the ungentl 
not to say ungentlemanly — joking of his colleagues. They 
made the most of him, according to their various ideas of 
pre-nuptial wit and humor 
it all in good part, although he said, privately, that cor 
ducting a courtship with eighty million people looking on 
nas phases that are more or less burdensome 


Longworth smiled and took 


Longworth’s course during his Congressional hazin 


indicates his character. He smiles and lets it go at that 
He is a young man amenable He is well-mannered, well- 
educated, well-connected everything vell and nothing 
ill. He is rich, good-looking, suave, pleasant, polite He 


eeks the point of least resistance 


Longworth is a lawyer, but he never worked at it muct 


He had a rich father, who was a sort of a Cincinnati Astor 
in the early davs of that city The father bought land 
and waited for it to increase in value It did increase 
rhe estate is large Longworth will get a third He ha 
some of it already Still, after he came from college he 
did not want to be merely a rich man’s sen, so he studied 
law. That gave him an excuse for having an office No- 


body could say he was a drone 

Then, established as a lawyer, with no intention of sitting 
nights and days with sheepskin-bound books around him, 
and with livelier tastes than remaining quiet and watching 
the Longworth real estate increase in value, he cast about 
for some other occupatior that would not entail too much 
work He decided on polities Ambitious voung men can 
go into polities in various Way Che hard way is to go in 


for one's self and make one’s own fight 








to go in under the direction of somebod It 
did not take Longworth long to decide 1m 
bugle ery for reforn He entered on me n for 
municipal betterment He rallied none around him | 
shouting lDbown with the machine! Not } 


A Fair Exchange 


NSTEAD, he walked over to the office of George B. Cox, 


then the boss of the Republican party in Cincinnati, and 





told what he wanted Cox looked hit ] ngworth 
was rich. That was the prime essential He was of good 
family, clean, popular,and would add to Cox’s organization 
some of the tone it needed Besides, he ght help Cox 


socially, and Cox had then reached the period that come 
in the life of every man of his kind. He wanted to be 
respectable 


decided to enlist him and did 


Longworth was a aluable recruit (ox 


Cox is a wily boss. He looked at the aspiring Long- 
worth with an unsentimental eve He figured on him as 
an asset for himself but, like a true trader, he did not 
let Longworth know how much of an asset he really was. 
He merely said he would give Longworth a chance, would 
try him out to see if he ran true 
nated for member of the local Board of Education by Cox's 
machine and elected bv Cox's machine That was the 
kindergarten 
promoted him to the primary department by sending him 
to the Lower House of the Ohio Legislature 


Longworth was nomi- 


Longworth was a faithful student Cox 


Longworth 


pursued his political studies diligently. When time came 
for examination he passed. Cox put him in the Ohio State 
Senate as the intermediate grade and told } 

give Longworth a chance They let him intr 

passed for him, the Longworth Municipal I 

and the Longworth Municipal Charter B 


some local importance li the time Longw 
did what he was told, reported consistently 
achieved merit in the eves of the boss 

William B. Shattuc, a retired railway official, had been 


in Congress from the First Ohio 
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LADY BALTIMORE 


By OWEN WISTER 


Author of The Virginian 


XXI— ‘Continued 
HILE he cabin boy con- 
tinued to rush among the 
guests with siphons, ice 
and fresh refreshments, Charley be- 
came the Hermana's guide-book for me; and our 
interview gave me, l may say, entertainment unal 
loyed, although there lay all the while, beneath the 
entertainment, my sadness and concern about John 





Charley was owner of the Hermana, there was no 
doubt of tha:; she had cost him (it was not long 
before he told me fifty thousand dollars, and to 
run her it cost him athousanda month. Yes, he 
was her owner, but there it stopped, no matter w ith 
how solemn a face he inspected each part of her, 
or spoke of her details; he was as much a passenger 
on her as myself; and this was as plain on the 
equally solemn faces of his crew, from the sailing 
master down through the two quarte rmasters to 
the five deck-hands, as was the color of the 
Hermana’s stack, which was, of course, vellow 
She was a pole-mast, schooner-rigged steam yacht 
Charley accurately told me, with clipper bow and 
spiked bowsprit 


About a hundred ton I inquired 


Yes A hundred feet long, beam twenty feet, 
an s twelve feet aid Charley; and | 
tl ted the mate listening to him 

my attention to the flags, and I 
a | saw the sailing-master hide his 


hand. Some of the deck-hand 





eemed to gather delicately nearer to us 


Sunday, of course,”’ I said; and I pointed to 
the Jack flying from a staff at the bow 
But Charley did not wish me to tell him; he 
1 to tell me l am very strict about all 
this,’ he said, his gravity and nauticality increas- 
ing with ever ord At the fore truck flies our 
club burgee 
I went through my part, giving a solemn, silent 
intelligent assent 
That is my private signal at the main truck 
It was designed by Miss Rie ppe 
As I again intelligently nodded, I saw the boat- 
an elbow into the ribs of one of the 


On the staff at the taffraii I have the United 
ates yacht ensign,’ Charley continued. ‘That's — 
all,’ he said, looking about for more flags, and 





finding none But at twelve o'¢ at eight bells 
the crew's meal-flag will be in the port fore rig 
ging While we are at lunch mv meal-tlag will be 
In the starboard main rigging 
It should be there all day I was te mpted to 
remark to hin as mv wandering eve fell on the cabin bov 
arrving something to Kitty But instead of this I said 
Well, she 1 beautiful boat! 
Chark hool } head l': roi to we rid of 
he 
| i irprised Isn't she all right It seemed te 
me th the crew behind us were very attentive now 
There not enough refrigerator space said Charl 
One f the deck-hand Whirled round instar bu 
tohadit at lik adamant upon the faces of the other i 
continued our 
thoughts upor 





sto happen, 
at once, but I 
ng with her and 
lortense looked 


over at Kitty with a something that had in it both raised 














eyebrows and a shrug, though these visible signs did not 
occur; and, indeed, so far as anything visible went (except 
the look uu might have ipposed that now Hortense had 
no thoughts for any man in the world save Charley. And 
John was p ase with Kitty! He began to 
make himse that once o ce she gave hir 
a glance of is nothing to him out 
from the others, except his paleness in the t of their 
redness Yachting clothes bring out wonderfully how 


much you are in the habit of eating and drinking; and an 
innocent stranger micht have ipposed that the Replace rs 
were richly sunburned from exposure to the blazing waters 
of Cuba and the tropi: Kitty deemed it suitable to ex- 
tol Kings Port to John Quaint was the word that did 
most of this work for her; she found everything that 

even the negroes; and when she had come to the end of it 
she supposed the inside must be just as ‘‘quaint” as the 


outside 
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John's Gay Good-by was the 


Last Word I Heard 


“It is,” said John Mayrant. He was enjoying Kitty 
Then he became impertinent. ‘‘ You ought to see it.”’ 
‘Do you stay inside much?” said Kitty. 
We all do,” said John Some of us never come out.” 
But you came out?" Kitty suggested 
Oh, I've been out,”’ John returned. He was getting 
older. I doubt if the past few years of his life had matured 
Then he looked 
kitty in the eyes And I'd always come out—if 
Romance rang the bell 
“Hm!” said Kitty Then you know that ring? 
‘We begin to hear it early in Kings Port,’’ remarked 


him as much as had the past few days 


John About the age of fourteen.” 


Kitty looked at him with an interest that now plainly 
It occurred to me that he could 


not have found any great emba 





revealed curiosity a 





rassment in getting on at 





Newport What if I rang the bell myself ?"’ experimented 
Kitty 

Come in the evening,” returned Johr We won't 
go home till mornir ‘ 


Kitty kissed her hand to him, and, during the pleased 
giggle that she gave, ' saw her first taking in John and 


then Hortense. Kitty was thinking, thinking of John's 
crudity And so I made a little experiment for 
mvsell 

I wonder if men seem as similar in making love as 


women do in receiving it 
They aren't!"’ shouted both John and Kitty in the same 
Their noise brought Bohm to listen 





This experiment was so much a success that I promptly 
made another for the special benefit of Bohm, Kitty’s next 
husband. I addressed Kitty. ‘‘What would you do if 
a man said he could drown in your hair as joyfully as the 
Duke of Clarence did in his butt of Malmsey ? 

Why —why gasped Kitty, ‘“why— why 
I suppose it gave John time; but even so he was splendid 
She has heard it said!"’ This was his triumphant shout 
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I should not have supposed tha 
Kitty could have turned any red 
der, but she did. John buried his 
nose in his tall glass, and gulped a 
choking quantity of its contents 
and mopped his face profusely ; but little good that 
effected. There sat this altogether innocent pair 
deeply suffused with the crimson of apparent guilt 
and there stood Kitty's next husband, eying then 
suspiciously 

Vivacious measures from the piano brought Kitty 
to her feet 

‘There's Gazza!"’ she cried. ‘* We'll make him 
sing!”’ And on the instant she was gone down the 
companionway. Bohm followed her with a les 
agitated speed, and soon all were gone below, leav- 
ing John and me alone on the deck, sitting together 
in silence 

John lolled back in his chair, slowly sipping a 
his tall glass, and neither of us made any remark 
I think he wanted te ask me how I came to men 
tion the Duke of Clarence; but I did not see how 
he very well could, and he certainly made no at 
tempt to do so. Thus did we sit for some time 
hearing the piano and the company grow liveliet 
louder with solos, and choruses, and laughter 
By-and-by the shadow of the awning shifted, caus 
ing me to look up, when I saw the shores slow! 
changing; the tide had turned, and was beginning 


ana 


torunou Land and water lay in immense peac¢ 
the long, white, silent picture of the town with it 
Stee ple s on the one hand, and on the other th 
long, low shore, and the trees behind. Into thi 
rose the high voice of Gazza, singing in broker 
English, ‘‘ Razzla-dazzla, razzla-dazzla,"’ while hi 
hearers beat upon glasses with spoons~ at least 
le mnject ured 
Aren't you coming, John?” asked Hortense 
appearing at the companionway. She looked 
very baechanalian 
He obeyed her; and now I had the deck entirely 
to myself, or, rather, but one other and distant 
person shared it with me. The hour had come, the 
bells had struck; Charley's crew was eating its din 
ner below forward; Charley's guests were drinking 
their liquor below aft; Charley's correct meal-flag 
was to be seen in the port fore rigging, as he had 
said, red and triangular; and away off from me in 
the bow was the anchor watch, whom I dreamily 
watched trying to light his pipe His matche 
seemed to be bad; and the brotherly thought of 
helping him drifted into my mind — and comfort 
ably out of it again, without disturbing my agre 
able repose. It had been really entertaining in 
John to tell Kitty that she ought to see the inside of Kings 
Port; that was like his engaging impishness with Juno 
If by any possible contrivance (and none was possible 
Kitty and her Replacers could have met the inside of 
Kings Port, Kitty would have added one more “ quaint 
impression to her stock, and gone away in total igno 
rance of the quality of the impression she had made and 
Bohm would probably have again remarked, ‘‘ Worse than 
Sunday.” 

No; the St. Michaels and the Replacers would never 
meet in this world, and I see no reason that they should 
in the next. John’s light and pleasing skirmish with 
Kitty gave me the glimpse of his capacities which | 
had lacked hitherto. John evidently ‘“‘knew his way 
about,” as they say; and I was diverted to think how Mis 
Josephine St. Michael would have nodded over his ad: 
quacy and shaken her head at his squandering it on such a 
companion. But it was no squandering; the boy’s heavy 
spirit was making a gallant ‘‘ bluff” at playing up with the 
lively party he had no choice but to join, and this one saw 
the moment he was not called upon to play up 

The peaceful loveliness that floated from earth and water 
around me triumphed over the jangling hilarity of thé 
cabin, and I dozed away, aware that they were now all 
thumping furiously in chorus, while Gazza sang something 
that went, ‘‘Oh, she’s my leetle preety poosee pet.’’ When 
| roused, it was Kitty's voice at the piano, but no change in 
the quality of the song or the thumping; and Hortense 
was stepping on deck. She had a cigarette, her beauty 
flashed with devilment, and John followed her. ‘They 
are going to have an explanation,”’ I thought, as I saw his 
face If that were so, then Kitty had blundered in her 
strategy, and hurt Charley's cause; for after the two came 

















Gazza, as obviously ‘‘sent’’ as any emissary ever looked 
Kitty took care of the singing, while Gazza intercepted 
any téte-a-téte I rose and made a fourth with them, and 
even as I was drawing near the devilment in Hortense's 
face sank inward beneath cold displeasure 
















T had neve r been a welcome persor 


made as little effort to conceal this asu 





eyes glanced at me wi 


drowsy inst 








1utiful, low voice as remote and 


‘ 
Sh i social equipment could rende 
It is so hot I bir 
This was all she had for me Then 


with returning anim: 





Oh, la-la!’’ said Gazza 
And he flirted his handkerchief bac 
‘] think I had the best of it 
me lody and none of t} 
Hortense saw no need of noticing n 
‘The singer has the worst of it 


' 


But since you all sang I laughe 


he temperature 


Said Gaz 


Miss Rieppe, she is cool,”’ continued Ga 


danced. It is not fair 
John contributed nothing. Hewa 
up now. He was looking away at the 
Gazza hummed a little fragment 
will sing you good music 
So long as it kee ps us cool] 
Ah, no! It will not be cool n 
for those who understand 
Are those bovs bathing 
We watched the distant figures 
flashed into the water 
Oh, me!”’ sighed Gazza If Iw 


Hortense looked at hin ou we 


devilment had come out avair 1ad 
I never have been afraid adeciar 
1aAZZa 
You would not jump in after 1 
| 


aid Hortense, taking his measure 


ind more provoking 








t 


Gazza laid his hand on his heart 
Where you go, I will ge 
Hortense looked at hit nd laughe 
very shghtlyv and light 
] swear ' | ir! rote + 
(1aZZa 
Johr F ere ( tixe nor 
He ense 
Would you ge he asked } 
or KNOW Vhnetner fhe i 
anxious 
Oh, ves i would iid H ‘ 
she jumped into the er 
al i 
G hoat, quick d Johr me 
and with his coat flung off he n the 
er whose rrent Hortense 
scarce have reckoned with: for the ‘ 
hor read ern a in out n tne 
port boat boon 
{aa i t aqancit i! t eKINg 
Man overboard } nde 
ip] to himself G i i ‘ 
ensible persor I had droppe 
nto the re an t ‘ 
sailing ter s} t i 
he-box « he deserted de } 
of Where that } y ’ 2 
reference w to the nehor ch | 
temptat toy7T cure 00a n ne 
ght his pipe had ended (1 learned r 
by prov too much for this responsible 
ailor-man, and he had unfortunate 
chosen for going below ist the une 


pected moment when it had entered t 


daring head of Hortense to perform t} 


extravagance Of course, before I hi: 


pulled many trokes, the deck of t 
Hermana was alive with many mar 
festations of lif 


But Iam 1 


perfectly sure of this: the current w 


most like ly heen in time 


strong, andas irprising distance seem 


to broaden between me and the Hermar 


boat came into sight around her ster: 


ving, and they hi: 


a 


ed 





i 


B 
»\ 


after that (for I cannot clearly remember 


those few anxious minutes), I had cai 


whose face, and total silence, as he 


the boat with one hand and held Hort 


plainly betrayed it was high time some 
can swim (especially in salt water) w 
his clothes add nothing of embarras 
are free; but a woman's clothes do 
buoyancy or the freedom of his m« 


lifted Hortense’s two hands, which t 
the boat 
rette, bitten thro 
boat felt the weight of the two hands 
= I warned Johr 
Hortense opened her eves and lo 
that I meant her ] 


From between her lips t 





ke care, 











ight 


And she 
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Oh 


Yes 


when I looked aga he had N ' 
Il abandoned th tl ~ ee 
id ( e ahead ? cet } , 
€ as SOON AS ] ble B H y 
to Hortense it not so. SI 
ern. a kne } } 
he rita that wa , ‘ } 
ropt had ec © perve i ‘ ‘ ‘ 
n. and that bye ns] l i 
vith ‘ eance., al , | H ‘ 
‘ hen I me (} 
i | 
\ 
r 
j ‘ 
} } | ; 
ou Would!" Said Hortense } ’ 1 oto} 
} } ( rd 
} fy | | 
eponde e of fos ind not th ¥XIi BEHIND THE TIME 
P , H | 
} } ha . f 
t t } fi, 1e | } 
’ } ? ’ \i 
l re } it I } MH 
H p he had } | } 
! I i " 
f , } 
‘ ‘ ‘ H wt; } P ‘ . } 1 \ 
’ , ‘ } C} ' , } 






POST 















































Vy , | 
‘ he } ( \ 
it 
B 
il ! , 
i \A\ t 
df } ’ thar 
ppeare me, a much Ay 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
€ Beware of false profits 

ou out 

€ Bool ive some pr 


ople a lot of thinking 





@ Ability is man's capital; success is the interest that 
capital earns 

¢ Getting a husband is easy enough; kee ping one 1s what 
requires genius 

€ Diplomacy consists merely in getting what you want, 


whether it is an empire, band or a doll 


¢ The atter pt te prove that two can live as cheaply as 
one often results in the necéssity to provide for three 


© When a woman wins an argument with tears a man be- 
gins to understa hy Nature did not endow her with 
logis 


Some Commercialism 


W! ARE an exceedingly commercialized nation. Every- 
body says so. Perhaps that is the reason we make a 
public quest 





juestion out of the domestic affairs of the president 
of a large corporat Certainly, the admirably uncom- 
mercial peoples of Southern Europe would not dream of 
doing s« hey have a feeling for Life as Art, and you 
0 ' ( rY i Wi i’ ¢ | ' I I I | 4 
i ‘ i ] rit il ra of co ict i ha 
‘ ‘ itest rela n life will probably remair 
( the ! fot i yu 1 iores ng that 
ha } j ‘ " ‘ il eT 
‘ I pletely ‘ tache i ir | 
i may encoul r sf 
W | the head of INAaNncial ce 
anes t 1 the \ r 
threa ed to expose } 
} he | i t a mat t ic position 
rt Dowe »>wh P rvth } the Presi 
ce eo? ‘ vt t 0 r like 
cor n ! HUSUr ! i net it 
! vel nowr \ ina ised il hful is tre 
me ! indicappe I} crude nart ¢, and 
I it e reall i when we talk about our 
‘ i ! ‘ ed it ses tt! ) alient 
( r I een us and t py 


Railroad Pessimists 


opp trouble with many railroad men is that they are 
pessimists They il t look on the bright side of 





e rate-regulating busines It is true, as they lugubri- 
i I ut, tl re ir their uncontrolled 
anag ent ha it elope 1a lendid efficiency in 
‘ ) moving tra aster and cheaper than any- 


bless their hearts, all this 


yood will be saved after the Government has taken a hand 
rate-making, where they have signallyv, egregiously, 

ile fail | 

‘ é dly failed 
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Figs do grow from thistles. The Union Pacific was rather 


sinfully nurtured. Its Crédit Mobilier scandal shocked the 
country. But the real good that was in the enterprise re- 
mained. It led the way for the other trans-continental 
lines, and performed a highly valuable public service. A few 
years ago, in Chicago, an enterprising quasi-political crowd 
procured from a complaisant city council an ordinance for 
a pretended competing telephone plant, under the wide- 
open terms of which they cheerfully began constructing a 
tem of subways beneath the city streets. Public temper 
The enterprise was called to a halt and forced to 
accept an amended grant, giving the city full supervision. 
Some twenty miles of tunnels have been constructed, which 
will become the property of the municipality and which 
will give a unique underground method of freight and 
parcel transportation that will be of important public 
benefit. Instances might be multiplied. Whatever is 
valuable in the Standard Oil and beef organizations will be 
saved, 

The railroad men must cheer up. Assuredly the good 
that they have accomplished in the operating field, where 
they admittedly have been highly competent, will not be 
lost the Government the rate- 
making field, where they have admittedly been incompetent. 

This view is urged upon them because their objection 
to Government intervention is not selfish, but is based, as 
they point out, upon patriotic fear that the roads will be 
made less efficient thereby. This fear is quite unfounded. 


We're All Oppressed 


HE other day a seat on the New York Stock Exchange 

sold for $95,000. Persons able to pay this price for the 
privilege of belonging to any organization would probably 
be considered lucky by the rank and file of mankind. In 
all large cities the stockbrokers seem to bask in Fortune’s 
sunniest smiles. They have handsome offices, live in fine 
houses and ride in automobiles, though they neither toil 
excessively nor spin overtime. 

Yet the iron heel of the oppressor is on their necks, 
grinding them into dust. The day the seat sold for $95,000 
call loans to brokers advanced to fifty per cent., soon after 
to one hundred per cent., and the Street was filled with a 
great wail that a soulless combination of banks was robbing 
everybody blind. Once when Colonel Gates and his com- 
bination of millionaire speculators encountered adverse 
conditions and a more powerful combination, one of the 
losers explained, in a voice trembling with emotion, that 
concentration of wealth in the hands of a few rapacious 
individuals had been carried to such length that a man 
worth less than half a billion scarce dare buy more than a 
thousand shares of stock at a time on margin, and the Con- 
stitution of the United States was mere waste paper. Mr. 
Lawson, of Boston, first perceived that liberty was perish- 
ing when his own overflowing apple-cart ran into Mr. 
Rogers’ two-horse dray. Mr. Hill, engaged in a tug of war 
with Mr. Harriman, plainly sees a public menace in the 
power of the Standard Oil crowd, which is backing his 
rival, and Mr. Harriman has grave doubts, of a patriotic 

Morgan, who is furnishing 
As for Mr. Rockefeller him- 
self, we know from his friends that a ruthless press, abetted 


as erected a tyranny 


( hanged. 


because intervenes in 


character, concerning the mighty 
ammunition to the other side 
by a lot of investigating committees, | 
more odious than Nero's 

From bootblack to railroad presi 


lent we are all op- 





pressed, and will be, not only until the race is not to 
the swift and the battle ‘ yng, but until time and 





happeneth to all. Obviously, it is 
erfully as possible. 


rood philosophy to : 
A Little Object-Lesson 
Hyde and Alexander, 


A YE AR has elapsed since Messr 
4 in the course of their personal shit inadvertently 


tipped the lid off life insurance, Each inter 


brought forth 


yy 


has 


vening day 





ne disclosure of graft or abuse of trust, 








and several million policy-h rs are now positively over- 
flowing with the painful knowledge that the have been 
exploit Yet thev I thing of an effective sort 
t ( tl wives he big cor panies 
are pure] utual. By organizing, the policy-holders could 
take over the ern t we tail to hear of any com- 


ion. Mr. Ryan has handed 
table to Mr. Morton— perhaps 


prehensive n w 





the manager 





a most adr e; but it was Mr. Ryan's choice, not 
the policy-holders I'he same Mutual trustees who found 
the McCurdy régime satisfact« ry have picked out a Mr. 
Peabody to take care of the insured’s millions. A Mr. Orr 


New York Life. The hope 


policy-holders for a time; 


f the 
cheered up 


is to wulde the destinies 


ontrol 


of Federal « 


but the probability is that this hope will fail some 
illion f insured, with some hundreds of millions of 


such 


as the various State departments may afford, or upon the 


money at stake, protection 


will have to depend upon 
I the gentlemen in the head offices, 

If these had been small concerns, the people interested 
would have got together and made their power felt Sut 


Men who 





few »wadays 





of our concerns are small 1 inspire 
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confidence in Tennessee are strangers and inspire none in 
Wisconsin. To get up a national rallying-point, to find an 
ingredient — aside from that already proved in Washington 

which will give cohesion to our mass, is a difficult thing 
The life-insurance policy-holders do not appear to be finding 
it, or trying very hard. It is an object-lesson in the futility 
of State sovereignty. 


The Gagged House 
|S yen ag COCKRAN, always eloquent and usually 


futile, proposes a constitutional amendment to make 
the term of members of the House of Representatives four 
years instead of two. His premises are sound enough, but 
his conclusions do not follow. 

It is true that the House member, with a two-year term, 
no sooner takes his seat than he is confronted with another 
election. He is kept so busy fencing his own uncertain 
little political pasture with a public building here and a 
post-office there, that he hasn't time to count for anything 
in national affairs. He is gagged and caucused into non- 
entity, and what his House does in questions of large im- 
portance is a matter of agreement between the President 
and the Speaker. 

This is true and possibly regrettable; true, also, that this 
leaves the Senate really to represent the legislative branch 
of government, and the Senate is often a poor representa- 
tive, because its members have so long a tenure and so 
much individual power that they are but indifferently 
responsive to the public will. The common criticism of 
Congress is either that a member of the Lower House is 
powerless, or that one of the Upper House is powerful. 

As a practical fact, the machine works pretty well, and 
its worst fault rises not out of the helplessness of the lower 
body, but out of the power of the upper. About nine times 
out of ten, when the President is telling the House what to 
do, he is expressing a popular demand. There is no danger 
that the legislative prerogative will be entirely usurped by 
the Executive. The Senate will look out for that. The 
performances of the House when it is left to its own sweet 
will do not lead one to hope for extensive public advan- 
tages from increasing its power. 


Expanding the Currency 


HILE call money in New York, the latter part of the 
year, commanded as much asone hundred percent., the 
various big speculative pools operating in the stock market 
held up prices. This surprised a good many people. The 
stocks that are most extensively dealt in showed an average 
advance of about $20 a share over December, 1904, and 
about $35 a share over March, 1904. Considerable was 
said about inflation and the dangers attendant thereon. 
The volume of money in the United States was increased 
over eighty million dollars during 1905, and over two hun- 
dred million dollars in two years. The larger part of the 
increase, of course, Was in national bank notes, the issue of 
which was greatly stimulated by the reduction of taxes on 
such circulation as is secured by the two per cent. bonds. 
In December, Congress accepted the Administration’s pro- 
posal that the new Panama Canal bonds, of which many 
millions will be issued the next five years, be put on a parity 
with the in that national bank circulation 
secured by them will be taxed only half as much as circula- 
The provision is expecte d to 


two per cents. 


tion secured by other bonds 


make the bonds marketable to the banks at a low rate of 
interest—in which event there will be a further large ex- 
pansion of circulation. This prospective expansion was 


one of the motives that induced the pools to hold up stock 
prices, for curre ney expansion nourishes spe culation. 

We are not sounding a note of alarm, but merely record- 
an interesting fact that might otherwise escape wide 
attention. In 1893 the informed 
that the reason it was that statesmanship at 
Washington a calamitous error by inflating the 
currency with a lot of silver. When the silver « 
were thir king or ly about crops, the Iron 





public was officially 


Was DIrOKt 


had made 


nage act 
, 


Was passed, peopl 


trade and the like. Whatever is done at Washington that 
affects the currency may be as important a factor in busi- 
ness as any Other. The present Treasury administration 


has bent every effort to « xpand the curre ney. 


Tact. 


Let us he pe 


it nas acted Wise ly but not overlook the 


Stubborn Fact 


HERE are those who have grown tired of all the 
about health and sanitation, have lifted the banner of 
reaction, and are crying Let’s stop thinking 
insides! The watched kettle doesn’t boil Wi are in di 
of becoming a race of hy pochond ‘“ 
irue, 


ing about 


talk 


about or 


ies 





1acs 
there is nothing worse for one’s insides than think- 
them — except, possibly, tinkering with them 
But the crusade for education in matters of hygiene is 
a crusade for more thinking about the workings of the 
machine 

It’s sad that buckwheat cakes and coffee aren't as good 
But there 





not 


as they taste— it's one of the tragedies of life. 


the stubborn fact 
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The United States of Muscovy 


HE Russian Empire, as one vast, uni 

fied, centralized, despotic stat 

disappearing from our sight —sub 
merged by the revolutionary flood. When 
the waters subside, 
and it 
that everything will be as it was ; 
Anarchy will once more beget Autocracy and the re 


is once more ary land, there are those wno believe 
, 
i 


he fore , oni 


tion will be followed by Ceesarism in due order of succe 
sion. There are others who prophesy a new Russia whict 
will differ from the old in almost every particular 


tead of an autocratic, centralized empire there will be 
lecentralized federation of 
gether by a kind of hereditary Czar President at 
As in Russia of to-day anything may happen, it 


without interest to American readers to hear 


autonomous states, held 


Council 











may not be 

omething concerning the possible evolution of the United 
States of Muscovy 

That such things should even be dreamed of i striking 
illustration of the gradual permeation of the mind of 1 
by the American idea. The Americanization of the world 
must indeed be making great strides when the transforma 
tion of the Russian military centralized empire into a 
Muscovite counterpart of the American Reput can be 
discussed by sane men as a contingency thin the 
domain of practical polities. Yet, long | the re 
t threatened the overthrow of the ul l wa 
told by a distinguished Russian publicist in St. Petersbur; 
that the federation of Russia was inevitable if Russiar 


refused to face the tremendous ordeal of another 
principle of federation is more distin tly 
principle of a republic 
America. But France is almost as centralized as Russia 
If, therefore, Russia were to be federalized, it would be a 
remarkable iilustration of how the ideas of the American 
Constitution are making the tour of the world 


The 





ually with 


rance 1S a rey 


talk about federation first came to my ears imme- 






diately after the signature of the peace of Portsmouth 
‘Russia has renounced nothing!"’ passionately exclaimed 


some Russia can only accept this 

rhe Russian Empire, 
can only existas an empire by virtue of her army, and that 
Like the French, 


how fatally easy campaigns against barbarians demoralize 


I 


truce said one of these patriots 


army victorious who in 1870 discovered 
armies who have to be 
defeats in Manchuria we 


Asia. We now to be 


pitted against Civ ed foes, our 


» due to our \ Central 
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have rin again to create a great new 












army —and how can you create a victorious army except 
by a great war So argued to me one of the most dis- 
tinguished of Russian publicists, a man who had seen seven 
months of carnage in Manchuria, but who, none the I 
asserted passionately the nec ty fora new way if Russia 
were ) main an empire If there i be no war he 
excla ed then the alternative is to replace the militar 
empire Dy) agreat Ru an Federation! Waror Federation 
These e the alternative there is no other cl ce 


The Wind of Revolution 


NOME months have passed sinee 
Ss and theidea of federation | 


las Made much 


army has become the prey of revolutionary d \ 
one any longer speaks of the possibility of the reéstablis! 
ment of the lost prestige f the empire In the immediat« 
future there looms immediately ahead blood-red anarchy 
But afterward? Failing the appearance of some Russiar 
Napoleon, there will undoubtedly be a tende durit 
ve 





the period of confusion, toward disintegratior 
predict 
within 


exactly what new combinations will be formed, or 
what frontiers the v 
But the control of St 
military and bureaucratic authority, being with- 
centrifugal forees will hi full play 

semi-independent centres of authority will be evol 





rring elements will crystallize 


into shape Petersburg, and the cer 


wn, the 





ved by a 
process of natural select ion, which can only be brought into 


union by 





federation or by conquest 





a 
Muscovite Napoleon, conquest is out of the que on It 
follows federation of one sort or another is the only 
practical alternative to the creation of at least half a dozen 


independent sov es out of the ruins of the Empire 
When I w 
Peterst 


report, like the discharge of a cannon or the 


ereign stat 
is beginning to plan out this art 


months 


cle in St 
loud 


bursting of a 


urg three I was startled by a 


ago 
bomb. I looked out of my window to the gilded cupolas of 
at memorial church which has 
Alexander I] 


Petersburg was then a 


erected on the 
1 ts of the 
tranquil as Philadel- 
This 


the firir 


the gre 


bee! 
spot wher was slain in the 
capital. St 

phia, but I never saw that church without a shudder 
time, however, it was no bomb. It 
of the cannon at the fortress which warn 
that the Neva is rising. Late in the afternoon I drove 
to see the flood. It an extraordinary 
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extorting a parliament from the weak hands 
of Henry III that the family feuds of 
Russian princes were exposing Europe to 


the fell scourge of the Tartar conquest. 
Russia could set up hell within its own ring- 
fence without even singeing the Western 
nations. But the world has shrunk into a 


nutshell since even the spacious days of 
Queen Elizabeth, and civil war in Russia 
would light up a conflagration which all the 
fire brigade ation might try in vain 
to extinguish Ever n 1 to-day the forces with- 
in the empire confidently calculate upon 
the possibility that, if only they can play 
sufficient havoc, they will be able to compel 
international intervention. This is notably 
the case in the Caucasus. Even when no 
such design is entertained by the forces 
of disorder, the same possibility immedi- 
ately forces itself upon the attention of the 


of Clvi 


world. 

When the mutineers on the Russian iron- 
clad, the Prince Potemkin, threatened to 
bombard the port of Odessa, questions were 


ked in the British House of 
Commons whether Ministers were taking 
any steps to provide for the safety of the 
eight hundred British subjects who were 
known to be livingin Odessa. The disorders 
in Poland have not yet reached the height 


immediately a 


of necessitating German intervention, but 
as Russia in IS49 intervened to restore 
order in Hungary, a similar service might 


received. Last midsummer, 
when a renewal of violent rioting was feared 
in Warsaw, the governor shut himself up 
in the fortress, the vice-governor left the city 
and the officer in command had only five 
hundred troops fit for duty. An appeal 
was made to the Archbishop to maintain 
orde r, and hi Holine ss dec lined the honor. 
There have been serious disorders in the 
Baltic provinces and eve ryw here the inter- 
nal situation is rife with so much disorder 
that he would be a bold, not to say a fool- 
hardy, man who would venture at such a 
eason to throw the Russian Empire into 
the melting-pot and to impose upon the 
Government —whose energies and 
resources are overtaxed in the attempt to 


be thankfully 





maintain even a semblance of order—the 
responsibility of transforming the auto- 
cratic empire into a federation of self- 
governing states, 


A Virtue of Necessity 


But what no statesman would do of his owr 





free will, some statesmen have to do —_ r 
compulsion of circumsta If anarct 
prevails over Russia, federation may be a 


to the restoration of order 
of the age seems to be in favor 
of = solution. It is not improb- 
able that, as the nineteenth century was the 
century “y consolidation, the twentieth will 


ste pping-stone 
The tendency 


some 








be a century of disintegration. Norway 
has set the example by negotiating an z 
icable divorce from Sweden. Hunga 
inspirited by the Norwegian example 7 
prosecuting her action for judicial sepa- 


tion from Austria with renewed energ: 
This year the general election will prob- 
ably place the Home Rulers in an over- 





whelming majority in the new House of 
Commor Already in Russia there has 
been a come relaxation of the tyrannous 
formity by wae h it was attempted to 

I fy all the nationalities within the 
empire During the agitation which ha 
been so marked a feature of Russian poli- 
t nine months, there has been 


ics for the ] 


little said about federation. Agitators 
bold enough to demand the immediate 
election of a constituent assembly by a 








iffrage universal, direct, il and secret, 
to which every adult fen 2 and femal 
should be admitted, shrank from asking 
for federation. After the destruction of 


the Baltic fleet in the Sea of Japan, some 
Zemstvos, councils, are reported 
to have threatened that, if the Government 


or county 


did not move with rapidity, they would 
proclaim the establishment of constitu- 
tional government in their respective prov- 
inces. Nothing followed this. But the 
threat if made is significant. 


if Russia were converted into a Federation 
it is probable she would retain the Czardom 
and arm the crowned Life President of the 
Russian Federation with powers as absolute 
for defending the constitution as the Czar 
for defending the funda- 
al laws of the empire which pertain 

to the rights, properties and inher- 
of the imp« rial family. In cutting 
up the Russian Empire into federated states 
the first salient fact that presents itself is 
that, if nationality is to be taken as a basis, 
the frontiers of most of the states will be 


now 
ments 
chit fly 


itance 


px ISSESSES 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





absolutely incapable of defense. This, of 
course, May 2 a security against the at- 
tempt of any member of the Federation to 
secede. But the political ingenuity that 
enriched the English language by the word 
gerrymander never produced a more fan- 
tastic patchwork of political units than 
would disfigure the map of Russia. The 
second feature is that the new states would 
not only be of all sh: »pes, but also of all sizes. 
This does not matter much to those who 
accustomed to a Senate in which Connecti- 
cut has as many delegates as New York, and 
where Rhode Island and New Hampshir« 
have proportionately twice the voting power 
of a populous State sike Pennsylvania or a 
vast territorial expanse like Texas. But the 
immense disparity between great Russia 
which includes all Northern and Central 
Russia, and the tiny state of Courland on 
the extreme western frontier, is 
that it would almost certainly 
the division of the great Russians into sev- 
eral distinct states. This and other charac- 
teristics of the proposed Federation will be 
perceived by a glance at the accompanying 
map. No pretense is made as to the exact 
accuracy of this attempt to indicate the 
general distribution of the territory of t! 
Russian Empire among the new states of 
the Federation. However roughly drawn 
it gives a fair idea in outline as to how the 
states would be formed. 


are 


so great 


necessitate 





The Pan-Slavonic Plan 

In times past the Slavophils under Ivan 
Aksakoff, of Moscow, coquetted with the 
idea of disintegrating Russia in order to 
consolidate all the Slavonic races under one 


head. This was necessary, for the Slavonic 
races of Austria and the Balkans would 
never voluntarily consent to become the 


unenfranchised subjects of an imperial 
autocrat Prince Scherbatoff in more 
recent years published a brochure entitled 
Autocrae Vv and Autonomy, in Which he set 
forth his conclusions in favor of son bore 
of federation. But the idea has m: "vs itth 


headway among the great Russ sians. Tt is 
an aspiration which is secretly cherished 
among the many nationalities which are 
submerged in the vast, amorphous bulk of 


the Russian Colossus. 
Federation has at once its 
factor and its most dangerous foe 


most powe rful 
in what 


has been called the Slav anarchy. The 
happy-go-lucky, easy-going, unbusines 

like ways of the Slavonic races which con- 
stantly excite the derision of the mor 
methodical German do not conduce to 
honesty, economy or efficiency of govern- 


ment. ‘‘The Russian Empire,” said to me 
a leading member of the Polish revolution- 
ary party, ‘was not built up by Russians, 
neither can it be held together by Russians. 
That it ever existed was due to the 
Varangians whom they called in to un 


Vor 


cT- 


take a task for which they knew themselve 
to beunequal. That wasin S64. A Russian 
journal remarked bitterly the other day 


that after 1100 years the Russians had not 
vet maste red the lesson. The 
I am still quoting my Polish friend—‘‘is 
ever a destructive force. So long as his 
Czars can lead him to break up Tartar 
hordes or Ottoman empires he can destroy. 
He cannot construct When Peter the 
Great desired to consolidate his empire, he 
was too wise a man to intrust his task to 
his Russians. He imported Englishmen, 
Scotechmen, Frenchmen, Germans, any- 
body and everybody who could be relied 
upon to discipline his easy-going anarchic 
Russians. The moment the Slavophils 
were seized with the fatal notion of rooting 
out the foreign element from the adminis- 
tration, the empire was doomed. You see 
all around you the Slav anarchy veiled by 
a mere semblance of despotism. When 
you have a strong Czar he keeps this tend- 
ency in check. But with a weak Czar the 
anarchy invades the administration. Gen- 
erals quarrel with generals; ministers arc 
at open war with their colleagues; the poor 
autocrat is the centre of an endless seri 

of warring groups or intriguing officials 


Russian 








The whole empire is crumbling to pieces 
before our e yes. ‘ 

This is an exaggeration, no doubt, but 
there is enough of truth in it to make 


Russians look askance at the suggestion of 
federation. Russia as it is to-day repre- 
sents the struggle of the nation after unity. 
The struggle was prompted by the instinct 
of self-preservation after a dire experience 
of the result of divided authority. The 
autocratic power of the Czar is the con- 
crete expression of the conviction of the 
Russians that despotism was preferable to 
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Oddities and Novelties 


OF EVERY-DAY SCIENCE 


MILKS MADE TO ORDER — P1G’s, SHEEP’S 
oR Doa’s, You MAY MAKE THEM ALI 
FROM Cow's MILK. 


EALERS in what is known as “‘ modi- 

fied’’ milk use in their business only 
one kind of raw material--that is to say, 
cow's milk. But, on order, they will de- 
liver goat's milk, sheep's milk, asses’ milk, 
pig's milk or dog’s milk. All of these are 
prepared from the same original fluid, in 
accordance with prescribed formulz 

Not infrequently it happens that valuable 
young animals, which, by reason of their 
breed, may be worth hundreds of dollars 
apiece, lose their mothers in infancy. 
Under such circumstances they have to be 
fed artificially, of course, and the makers 
of modified milk are called upon to supply 
the appropriate lacteal diet. Counterfeit 
mare’s milk, furnished in this way, has 
saved the life of many a thoroughbred colt 

Milks differ very much in composition 
That of the sheep is extraordinarily rich 
in butter-fat, while that of the ass is in this 
item strikingly deficient. Dog's milk con 
tains three times as much “proteids”’ 
(the stuff that goes to make muscle and 
blood) as cow’s milk, and eight times as 
much as pig’s milk. Asses’ milk is extra 
rich in sugar. Accordingly, in imitating 
one kind of milk or another, the manufac- 
turer, starting with the product of the cow, 
is obliged to change the proportions of the 
ingredients radically. 

For example, to make sheep’s milk, he 
adds fat by putting in an extra quantity of 
cream. What could be more simple? To 
reduce the sugar content (sheep's milk has 
less sugar than cow's milk), he adds water 
And, to increase the proportion of ‘‘ pro- 
teids"’ (in which sheep's milk is rich), he 
contributes white of egg. For asses’ milk 
he would add milk-sugar to the cow’s 
milk 

In this manner, indeed, every kind of 
milk may be successfully imitated —except, 
perhaps, the milk of human kindness, the 
formula for which has not yet been definitely 
ascertained, 


FARMING 
INDUSTRY 
FREAKS 


A NEw 
PRODUCE 


THE GOLDFISH 
WHICH AIMS TO 


MHE first goldfish farm to be established 
on an important seale in this country 
has recently been started in the neighbor- 
hood of Washington, District of Columbia 
It comprises twenty-seven acres of water 
divided into forty-four large shallow 
Ditches are dug in the bottom of the 
30 that, when the latter are drained, 
the fishes find their way into the trenches 
and are easily scooped out by means of net 
The seale on which the industry is con- 
ducted may be judged from the fact that 
i) pounds of cornmeal are fed every 
month to the fishes. Think what a large 
number of goldfish must be required to con- 
ume in thirty days nearly two tons of corn- 
meal! This seems, indeed, to be the kind 
of ‘food they like best, and they thrive on 
tamaz ingly. 
Halfa century ago goldfish in this country 
vere worth fifty cents apiece, and some- 
times more At the present time the ordi- 
nary ones are sold by the producer to dealers 
at from two to six dollars per hundred, ac- 
cording to size. The se quotations, however 
apply only to the common, every-day 
article, much higher prices being obtained 
for the freaks with fan-shaped tails, fancy 
fins, and other eccentricities 
\t the farm above mentioned, attempts 
the first up to date n this country are 
being made to propagate such fancy gold- 
tish, the requisite stock being obtained from 
Japan. But the experiment is beset with 
not a few difficulties, inasmuch as the prog 
eny of the freaks have always a tendency to 
revert to the normal and less valuable form, 
so that only fifteen per cent. of a brood, per 
haps, will turn out satisfactorily, inheriting 
the eccentricities of the selected parents 
Furthermore, the fancy fish, being impeded 
in their movements by their clumsy fins and 
tails, are more liable to destruction by birds 
and water snakes. There is no enemy so 
dreaded by the goldfish breeder as the water 
snake, which devours the scaly live stock in 
great numbers 


pace 


pond 
} id 


ponds, 





now 


Not only the fins, but also the bodies of 
the fancy goldfish are modified by the 
breeder, so that the freaks are made to 
assume all sorts of queer shapes. The new- 
est variety has eyes that stick far out of its 
head and look straight up at the sky. 


RAINING CATS AND DOGS — How THE 
SHOWERS PLAY TRICKS WITH CREDU- 
LOUS HUMAN KIND. 


rMHERE has always been much mystery 

about the showers of fishes, frogs and 
other animals which occur from time to 
time in various parts of the world. Quite 
naturally, the ancients were greatly terri- 
fied by such phenomena, regarding them as 
direful portents. But modern meteorolo- 
gists are able to explain them, in most 
instances, with reasonable satisfactoriness, 
accounting for them, in a majority of cases, 
by the supposition that theaquatic creatures 
in question have been sucked up, together 
with the water containing them, from ponds 
or streams, or from the sea, by passing 
tornadoes (the revolving storms commonly 
called ‘‘eyclones’’), being thus transported 
over great distances. 

Such a theory, obviously, would not ac- 
count for showers of toads, of land-snails 
and of earthworms, such as are observed 
occasionally. In these however, 
the fact seems unquestionably to be that the 
animals have not fallen from the sky, but 
have come up out of the ground during the 
storm. Not very long ago there was a 
rain of snails in Ohio. After a downpour, 
millions of them, no bigger than a steduond 
were sprinkled about (having been brought 
out by the wet), and folks naturally sup- 
posed that they had dropped from the 
heavens 

Similarly, after a shower in Louisville 
some years ago, large numbers of tiny sun- 
perch were found swimming in the gutters. 
Nobody ever knew where they came from, 
but probably a tornado had sucked them 
up with a pond, perhaps a hundred miles 
away. There have been rains of crabs and 
of shrimps on occasions, too, but, so far as 
known, only Montreal has had a rain of ink 
As scientists were able to explain, the ink 
was soot from forest fires. In past times 
there have been several well-authenticated 
showers of blood, at least one of which wa 
ascertained to be due to red voleanic dust 
But most interesting of all, perhaps, was a 
rain of sulphur, which was believed to have 
been sent by the devil himself, until the 
stuff was proved to be in reality the polle n 
of pines, blown for a long distance by wind 
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THE ACTIVE ANT—HeE GATHERS FER 
TILIZERS FOR THE FARMERS AND Dics 
PRECIOUS STONES FOR THE INDIANS 


R*® ‘ENT investigations have shown that 
\ ant-heaps may sometimes be worth 
money. In some regions (as in Texas, for 
example) the nests of ants are marked by 
mounds of great size, and if a use for them 
could be found, owners of the land they 
occupy would have reason to rejoice 

It is, indeed, possible that they may be 
utilized, inasmuch as it has been ascertained 
that they are much richer in certain valu- 
able fertilizing substances than ordinary 
soil. On which account, when one of them 
is broken up and plowed under, the land in 
that spot iow an extraordinary fertility. 

In South Africa they are now employing 
ant-heaps in a very practical way tor gar- 
dening purposes, making the material into 
In such beds cabbage and let- 
tuce have been found to do better than in 
soil dressed with the best manure 

Chemical analyses have shown that the 
ant-heaps contain over four times as much 
nitrogen (the most prized of all fertilizing 
materials) as ordinary soil, and of potash 
and phosphoric acid there is likewise a de- 
cided overplus. In organic matter the ant- 
heaps are exceedingly rich —owing proba- 
bly to the glutinous substance used by the 
insects in cementing the particles of earth 
and gravel together, and to the green shoots 
of grasses which they collect for food 

On the Navajo reservation, in New 
Mexico, the Indians obtain from ant-hills 
many garnets of precious quality, which 
the insects bring to the salen like any 


seed beds 


other pebbles, in order to get rid of them. 
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Walter N. Lawrence 


A Manager for Native Plays 


W! THIN the past year Mr. Walter N 
Lawrence has taken a leading position 
im 


ong the managers who are devoting 


themselves successfully to the Americar 
drama. Since the death of Kirke La Shell 
the most prominent in this field has beer 


Henry W. Savage, and this year Mr 


Savage has in a measure withdrawn, owing 


to a succession ot failure Ss 
[wo years ago it was generally conceded 
that the Madison Square Theatre had been 
left behind by the gradual northward 
rvement of the Rialto; but Mr. Lawrence: 
eased it, and though he has had no sensa 





tioual triumphs, he has been almost uni 
formly successful. His first venture wa 
Mrs. Temple's Telegram, which came fron 
England, and was rather conventional; | 
tw so artistically acted that it had 
succes Since then Mr. Lawrer 
I devoted hit lf to native playwrigh 
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LADY BALTIMORE 


ame thing. The point of mark in this par- 
ticular ceremony of union lay in Charley’s 
Charley found a happy thought at 
the breakfast. The bridal party (so the 
papers had it) sat on a dais, and was com- 
posed exclusive ly of Oil, Sugar, Beef, Steel 
and Union Pacilic; mere ly at this one table 
five hundred million dollars were sitting (so 
the papers computed), and it helped the 
bridegroom to hisidea, when, by the impor- 
tunate vociferations of the company, he was 
forced to get on his unwilling legs. 

‘‘Poets and people of that sort say”’ 
Charley concluded, after thanking them) 
‘that happiness cannot be bought with 
money. Well, I guess a poet never does 
learn how to make a dollar do a dollar's 
work. But I’m no poet; and I’ve learned 
it’s as well to have a few dollars around. 
And I guess that my friends and I, right 
here at this table, could organize a corner 
in happiness any day we chose. And if we 
do, we'll let you all in on it.” 

I am told that the bride looked superb, 
both in church and at the reception, which 
took place in the house of Kitty; and that 
General Rieppe, in spite of his shattered 
health, maintained a noble appearance 
through the whole ordeal of parting with his 
daughter I noticed that Beverly Rodgers 
and Gazza figured prominently among the 
invited guests Behe did not have to be 
invited, for some time before the wedding 
he had become the husband of the success- 
fully divorced Kitty. So much for the nup- 


speech 


} 


tials of Hortense and Charley; they were, 
is One paper pronounced them, ‘‘up to date 
and distingue.’’ The paper omitted the 


French word, which makes it, 
un fit this wedding even more happily. 

The marriage of Eliza La Heu and John 
Mayrant was of a different quality; no 
paper pronounced it ‘‘up to date,” or be- 
towed any otheradjectival comments upon 


accent in the 
ni 























t; for, being solemnized in Kings Port, 
here ely personal happenings are 
ill held St. Michael family) it any 
rate to bee no pusiness of any one ’s Save 
those immediately concerned, the event 
escaped the tarnishment of publicity. Yes, 
th marriage was od, a word that I 
ised above without forethought, and now 
repeat with intention; for certainly no 
res ter of language would write it of the 
vy rich and their blatant union If 
re a Bohm or a Charley, you may 
! ilize or or bestialize your 
‘ ti t it i don't, for 
al i “ ‘ ; 
And to the irriage of Eliza and John I 
vent or! only was the honor of 1 
resence requested, but John wrote me 
} hy al pe onal note which 
trie et iV 
her I} 
he be ( 
io the ft 
e4 e, M 
1 t you 
i We ‘ 
i La Heu | 
ot sufficient inducement, you shall have 
4 at ol I ady Ba Ime re 
Not a long note! But you will imagine 
ow genuinely | was touched by their joint 


was not an old acquaintance, 
ind | had done little to help them in their 
trouble but I into the troubles 
vith their memory of those days I formed 
a part, a part which it warmed 
ne to know they did not dislike to recall 
had their first 
meeting when John visited the 
Exchange to order his wedding and 
Eliza had rushed after him, because in his 
embarrassment he had forgotten to tell her 
which he wanted it The cake 


had continued it, the 


came 


and it wa 


actually been present at 
that day 


1 
CAKE 











cake 
t tI ! and in 
pect now if she 
Me Di nt ve for 
Va ned ! women 
ich a mome as I have 
¥ 1 the girl behind the 





counter i 


~oked across it at the handsome, 
blushing boy, anc : i to help hin 
in his stumbling attempts to be busine 

} { it that cake If his youth ur 





s, how could he or she 
had he ever once known it 


hel at? But 


p th 
and shown it to her dur 








h period of 
bondage to Hortense deed, the 
flame would have turned to ice n Eliza’ 
breast. What Y her was his 


saved hit 


blind steadfastne 








became hers; whereas, any secret swerving 
toward her from Hortense during his heavy 
hours of probation would have degraded 
John to nothing in Eliza’s eyes. And so, 
making all this out by myself in the moun- 
tains after reading John’s note, I ordered 
from the North the handsomest old china 
cake-dish that Aunt Carola could find, to be 
sent to Miss Eliza La Heu with my card. I 
wanted to write on the card, “Rira bien 
qui rira le dernier"; but alas! so many 
pleasant thoughts may never be said aloud 
in this world of ours! That I ordered china 
instead of silver was due to my surmise 
that in Kings Port —or at any rate by Mrs. 
Weguelin and Miss Josephine St. Michael 
silver from any one not of the family would 
be considered vulgar; it was only a sur- 
mise, and, of course, it was precisely the 
sort of thing that I could not verify by ask- 
ing any of them. 

But (you may be asking) how on earth 
did all thiscome about? What happened in 
Kings Port on the day following that im- 
portant swim which Hortense and John 
took together in the waters of the harbor? 

I wish that I could tell you all that hap- 
pened, but I can only tell you of the outside 
of things; the inside was wholly invisible 
and inaudible to me, although we may 
be sure, I think, that, when the circles that 
widened from Hortense’s plunge reached 
the shores of the tow n,t here must have been 
in certain quarters a considerable splashing. 
I presume that John communicated te some- 
body the news of his broken engagement; 
for if he omitted to do so, with the wedding 
invitations to be out the next day, he was 
remiss beyond excuse, and | think this very 
unlikely; and I also presume (with some 
evidence to go on) that Hortense did not, in 
the somewhat critical juncture of her for- 
tunes, allow the grass to grow under her 
feet —if such an expression may be used of 
a person who is shut up in the stateroom of 
asteam yacht. TomeJohn Mayrant made 
no sign of any sort by word orin writing, and 
this is the highest proof he ever gave me of 
his own delicacy, and also of his reliance 
upon mine; for he must have been pretty 
sure that I had overheard those last destiny- 
deciding words spoken between himself and 
Hortense in the boat, as we reached the 
Hermana’s gangway 

The first external splash of the few that I 


have to narrate was a negative manifesta- 
m, and occurred at breakfast: Juno 
ipposed that the wedding invitations 
would be out later in the day. The next 
plash, a somewhat louder one, was at 


dinner, when Juno inquired of Mrs. Trevise 
if she had received any wedding invitation 
there was very decided splashing 
itation had come toany body. Juno 
had called at five of the St. Michael houses 
: at none of them, and there was a 
rumor that the Hermana had disappeared 
from the harbor So far, none of the 
plashing had wet me, but I now 

for a light sprinkle 

‘*Were you not on board that boat yes- 
terday?”’ Juno inquired ; and to see her 
look at me you might have gathered that | 
ispected of sinking the vessel 
nost delightful 


filling my face 








came in 


occasion! ; ] eX- 
with a bright 





Isn't he awful to speak that way about 
lay!’ said the up-country bride 

is was a chance for the poetess, and 
‘To me,” she mused, ‘eve ry 
day seems fraught with an equal holiness.’ 

‘But should think,” observed the 
Briton, ‘‘that you could knock off a hymn 
better on Sundays.” 

All this while Juno was looking at m« 
and I knew it, and therefore I ate my food 
i until 
**There is an 
some body fe ll over- 


a kindly sort of unconscious way, 





she fired another shot at me 
absurd report that 
board.” 

Dear me ‘*So that is what 
it has grown to already I did go out on the 
boat boom, and I did drop off but into a 


t 


!’’ | laughed 


boa 

At this confession of mine the up-country 
bride became extraordinarily arch on the 
subject of the well-known hospitality of 
achts, and for this I was honestly 
to her: but Juno 1] 


there is nothing wrong,” she 








brooded s 





Feeling that silence at this point would 
not be golden, 1 went into it with spirit. I 
told them of our charming party, of General 


Rieppe’s rich store of quotations, of the 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





January 27, 1906 





Ralston Health 











ma Phen can ¢ the } u eat 1 W H 
Cow, though you can’t eat H Wheat Germ, tha ontains tl ‘ 
Now, People can't eat Drug-Store Ph Human I t cor 
phorus, nor make use of it in t t es if t acl s ‘ fe 
they do eat it } \ < et t t 
pl the ve th hat idea G na 
t anny t 
Phosphorus vhat the Ne 
ip in Working, Feeling, a x 
\ 5 
8 
re people ~ 1 | i wut ‘ 
e Pl l 1 ” | 











! ‘ ‘ Ve ¢ Match lig 
f ve 1 he e heat t W 4 
ha es Dv ( € | 
a Ch by the hea at f = . 
hatch ~o »* 
M il pa n I ’ 
} 6a l k ‘ pe 
} } < I 
I \ \ 
mae ciate 3 ( 
H ( f Whe L ‘ ‘ . 
1 el | 
\\ . - i a | 
. | 
‘ | 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
I 
( | 
} 
‘ s 
: | 
as | 
; Toly | 
| 
\ | 
Package 
make ( 


10c 


a 











RuBifoA 
Not in the Eyes 


alone do beauty and charm of 


The 


— “a 






feature lie laughing, 


beautiful mouth where the 
dentifrice Rubifoam leaves 
its pearls and breathes its 


purity is far more delightful. 


It's wise to use 


Rusifoam 


25 cents Everywhere. 


Sample Vial Fr 


E. W. HOYT & CO., Lowell, Mass. 








I have a hook to hang on and am sold in a yellow box. 


s Only Ye B 
Pua 
4 «pe py 








FLORENCE MFG. CO Florence, Mass 


















strict discipline on board the well-appointed 
Hermana, of the great beauty of Hortense 
and her evident happiness when her lover 
was by her side. This talk of mine turned 
off any curiosity or suspicion which the rest 
of the company may have begun to enter- 
tain; but upon Juno I think it made scant 
Impression, Save Causing her to set me down 
as an imbecile. For there was Doctor 
Beaugarcon when we came into the sitting- 
room, who told us before any one could even 
say ‘‘ How-do-you-do?” that Miss Hortense 
Rieppe had broken her engagement with 
John Mayrant, and that he had it from 
Mrs. Cornerly, whom he was visiting pro- 
fessionally. I caught the pitying look 
which Juno threw at me at this news, and | 
was happy to have acquitted myself s 
creditably in the manipulation of n 
secret 

rhere is almost nothing else to tell you 
of how the splashes broke on Kings Port 
Before the day when I was obliged to call 
in Doctor Beaugargon’s professional serv- 
ices (quite a sharp attack put me to bed 
for half a week) I learned mere ly the fol- 
lowing things: the Hermana had gone to 
New York, the automobiles and the Re- 
placers had also disappeared, and people 
were divided on the not strikingly im- 
portant question as to whether Hortensé 
and the General had accompanied Charley 
on the \ acht, or continued Northward in an 
automobile, or taken the train. Gone, in 
any case, the whole party indubitably was 
leaving, I must say, a sense of emptiness 
the comedy was over, the players departed 
I never heard any one, not even Juno, 
doubt that it was Hortense who had broken 
the engagement; this part of the affair was 
conducted by the principals with great 
skill. Hortense had evidently written her 
version to the Cornerlys, and not a word 
to any other effect ever came from John's 
mouth, of course. One result I had not 
looked for, though it was a natural ons 
if the old ladies had felt indignation at 
Hortense for her determination to marry 
John Mayrant, this indignation was doubled 
by her determination not to! I fear that 
few of us live by logic, even in Kings Port 
and then, they had all called upon her it 
that garden for nothing! The sudder 
thought of this made me laugh alone in my 
bed of sickness; and when | came out of it 
had such a thing been possible, I should 
have liked to congratulate Miss Josephine 
St. Michael on her absence from the garden 
occasion. I said, however, nothing to her 
or to any of the other ladies, upon this or 
any subject, for I was so unlucky as to find 
them not at home when I paid my round 
of farewell visits. Nor (to my real distress 
did I see John May rant again. The boy 
wrote me (I received it in bed) a short 
warm note of regret, with nothing else in it 
save the fact that he was leaving town 
having become free from the custom house 
at last. I fancy that he ran away fora judi- 
cious interval. Who would not? 

Was there one person to whom he told the 
truth before he went? Did the girl behind 
the counter hear the manner in which that 
engagement was broken? Ah, none of us 
will ever know that! But, although | 
could not, without the highest impropriety 
have spoken to any of the old ladies about 
this business, unless they had chosen to 
speak to me — and somehow | feel that after 
the abrupt close of it not even Mrs Gregory 
St. Michael would have been likely to touch 
on the subject with an outsider —there was 
nothing whatever to forbid my indulging in 
a skirmish with Eliza La Heu; therefore | 
lunched at the Exchange on my last day 

‘To the mountains?” she said, in reply to 
my information about my plans of travel 

“Doctor Beaugargon says nothing els¢ 
can so quickly restore me.” 

“Stay there for the rhododendrons, 
then,’’ she bade me ‘*Nosight more beau- 
tiful in all the South.”’ 

Town seems deserted,”’ I pursued 
Everybody gone.” 

“Oh, not every body ! 

‘All the interesting peopl 

‘Thank you.”’ 

‘‘] meant, interesting to you 

I saw her decide not to be angry and her 
decision changed and saved our conver- 
sation from the trashy, bantering tone which 
it was taking, and brought it to a pass most 
unexpected to both of us. 

She gave me a charming and friendly 
smile. ‘* Well, you, at any rate, are going 
away. And I am really sorry for that.”’ 

Her eyes rested upon me with perfect 
frankness. I was not in love with Eliza 
La Heu, but nearer to love than I had ever 
been then, and it would have been easy, 


THE 





very easy, to let 








ward into love There 

falling into that stat nee 

would have us to beli é th 

is by an assent of the willa en 

moment, which the heart pr llow 
just as a man in a moment decides he v 

espouse a cause, and *soon is hit 

hotly fighting for it bod i soul. | 





could have gone out of th: hang 
pletely in love with Eliza La Heu; but my 
will did not give its assent, and I saw Johr 
Mayrant not as a rival, but as one whos 
happiness l greatly desired 

Thank you,” I said, *‘for telling me yo 








are sorry I am going may | 
treat you more than evera andt 
you of a circumstance whi rs 
does not know?’ 

It put her on her guard Don't be 
indiscreet,’’ she cautioned me, smiling 





Isn't nely indiscretion disct 
Don't be clever he iid iv me 
what you have to say t vou re ju re 


you'll not be sorry 

Quite sure There no reason—now 
that the untruth is properly and _ satis 
factorily established that) one person 
should not know that John Mayrant brok« 
th engagement.”” And I told her the 
ole of it If I'm out s to sh 
this secret with you,”’ 1 concluded, “‘I can 
only say that I couldn't stand the unfai 
ess any longer.” 

He jumped straight ir aid Eliza 

Oh, straight! 


rageou 





ire 








Of course, he murt ‘ 
And just after declaring that he 
wouldn't.” 
Of course he murmured = agair 
And the current took them right awa 
Instantly 
Was he very tired whe 1 got to 
hin 
| answered this question and a number 
of others, backward and forward, until she 
had led me to cover the whole incident 
about twice-and-a-half times Phen she 


had a silence, and after this a reflectio 
How well they managed it! 
Managed what 
The accepted version 
Oh, ves indeed! 
And you and I| will not spoil it for them, 
she declared 

As I took my final leave of her she put a 
flower in my _ buttonhok My reflection 
was then, and is now, that if she already 
knew the truth from John himself, how 
well she managed it! 

So that same night I took the gubriou 
train which bore me with the grossest dé 
liberation to the mou and among 
the mountains and waterfalls | 
staved and saw the rhododendrons, and 
was preparing to journey home when the 
invitation came from John and Eliza 

In Royal Street, not many steps from 
South Place, there stands a quiet 
little back, upon whose face sorrow ha 
struck many blows, but made no deep 
wounds yet; no scorch from the fires of war 
is visible, and the rending of the earthquake 
does not show too plai i but there hangs 
about the house a gravity that comes from 


ing and suffering much, and a sweetness 








louse a 








from having sheltered many generations of 
smiles and tears 

Amid this environment John and Eliza 
were made one, and the faces of the older 
soft beneath it; pensive 
yes became lustrous, and into pale cheel 
the rosy tint came like an echo faintly back 
forashort hour. They made so little sound 
in their quiet happiness of congratulation 
that it might have been a dream; and they 
were so few that the house with the sense 


} 


of its memories was not lost with the crowd 


generations grev 


} 








eyes 





ing, but seemed still to preside over the 
whole, and send down its benediction 

When it was my turn to shake the hands 
of bride and groom, John asked 





What did your end do with your 
advice?” 
And I re plied, He has taker 
‘Perhaps not that John returned 


but you must have helped him to see his 
way 

When the bride came to cut the cake she 
called me to her and fulfilled her promise 

You have always liked my baking 

she said 

‘Then you made it, after all,”’ I answered 

‘*T would not have been married wi 
doing so,”’ she declared sweetly 

When the time came for them to go 
away they were surrounded with affectior 
ate God-speeds; but Miss Josephine St 
Michael waited to be the last, standing a 
little apart, her severe and chiseled face 
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turned aside, and seeming to watch a 
mocking-bird that was perched in his cage 
at a window half-way up the stairs. 

‘‘He is usually not so silent,’’ Miss 
Josephine said to me. ‘‘I suppose we are 
too many visitors for him.” 

Then I saw that the old lady, beneath her 
severity, was deeply moved; and almost at 
once John and Eliza came down the stairs. 
Miss Josephine took each of them to her 
heart, but she did not trust herself to speak ; 
and a single tear rolled down her face as the 
boy and girl continued to the hall-door. 
There Daddy Ben stood, and John’s gay 
good-by to him was the last word that I 
heard the bridegroom say. While we all 
stood silently watching them as they drove 
away from the tall iron gate, the mocking- 
bird on the staircase broke into melodious 
ripples of song. 


XXI11— POOR AUNT CAROLA 

ND now here goes my language back 
4. into the small-clothes that it wore at 
the beginning of all, when I told you some- 
thing of that colonial society, the Selected 
Salic Scions, dear to the heart of my Aunt. 
It were beyond my compass to approach 
this august body of men and women with 
the respect that is its due did I attire my- 
self in that modern garment which in the 
phrase of the vulgar is denoted pants. 

You will scarce have forgot, I must sup- 
pose, the importance set by my Aunt Carola 
upon the establishing of the Scions in new 
territories, wherever such persons as were 
both qualified by their descent and in them- 
selves worthy should be found; and you 
will remember that I was bidden by her 
to look in South Carolina for members of the 
Bombo connection which she was inclined 
to suspect existed in that State. My neg- 
lect to make this inquiry for my kind Aunt 
now smote me sharply when all seemed too 
late. John Mayrant had spoken of Kill- 
devil Bombo, the very personage through 
whom lay Aunt Carola’s claim to kingly 
lineage, and I had let John Mayrant go 
away upon his honeymoon without ever 
questioning him upon this subject. As | 
looked back upon the ease with which ] 
might have settled the matter, and forward 
to my return empty-handed to the generous 
relative to whom I owed this agreeable 
experience of travel, I felt guilty indeed 
I wrote a letter to follow John May rant into 
whatever retreat of bliss he had betaken 
himself to, and I begged him earnestly to 
write me at his early convenience all that he 
might know of Bombos in South Carolina. 
Consequently I was able, on reaching 
home, to meet Aunt Carola with some sort 
of countenance and to assure her that I 
expected presently to be furnished with 
authentic and valuable facts. 

I now learned that the Selected Salic 
had greatly increased in numbers 
during my short absence. It appeared 
that the origin of the whole movement had 
sprung from a needy but ingenious youth 
in some manufacturing town of New Eng- 
land. This lad had a cousin who had 
amassed from nothing a noble fortune by 
inventing one day a speedy and convenient 
fashion of opening beer bottles, and this 
cousin's achievement had set him to look- 
ing about him. He soon discovered that 
in ourgreat Republic everywhere there were 


Scions 


women who were utterly unaware that they 
were descended from kings. Borrowing 
a little money to float him, he set up the 
American Almanach de Gotha, and began 
for the minimum sum of fifty dollars a 
pe digree) to reveal to these eager weople t 
chain of links that connected them 
royalty. Thus, in a period of time the 
brevity of which is incredible, this young 
man passed from complete indigence to a 
wife and four automobiles, or an automo- 
bile and four wives I don't remember 
which he had the four of 

1 am minded to announce a rule of cis- 
creet conduct: Never read aloud any letter 
that you have not first read to yourself. 
Had I observed thi but listen 

It so happened that Aunt Carola was at 
luncheon with us when the postman brought 
John Mayrant’s answer to my inquiry, and 
at the sight of his handwriting | thought- 


rule 





i 


lessly exclaimed to my Aunt that here at 
last we had all there was to be known con- 
cerning the Bombos in South Carolina 
with this I tore open the missive 


and em- 
barked upon a reading of it for the ed 
tion of all present | pass over the beg 









of John’s communication because it 
merely the observations of a man upon 
honeymoon, and was confined to laudat 
accounts of scenery and weather, and the 
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_ beauty of all life when once one saw it with 
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Aunt Josephine know which is more 











the point. Aunt Josephine has copied mi 
j Shooting a anie fran a passage from the writings of Willian 








{ | Pape rh ae Byrd, Esq., of Westover, Virginia, in which 
Oy Ss Nead | st Wy Joo, mention is made, not of the family, but of a 
} n € é rum punch which seems to have be n cor 
H cocted first by Admiral Bombo, from aN 
Hea oad, It is a mattet England brand of rum so very deadly tha 
time \ unti methin it was not inaptly styled ‘kill-devil’ | 
Ae | the early planters of the colony That the 
lets go. We are now speak- | punch drifted to Carolina and still survives 
y i! especially of high speed = | there you have reason to know. Theref 
| = . : ‘ if anv remote ancestors of vours contracted 
‘ Ines, although the sat an alliance with Kill-devil Bombo, I car 
| hold od with all. imagine no resulting offspring of such union 
7 but a series of severe attacks of 
a , oe What?” interrupted Aunt Carola at 
t id We this point, in her most formidable 
a perfect ‘ What's that stuff you're readit 


But Ideal } Augustus 
a I shook in m) shoes Why, Aunt, 





Vie Not another word, sir!) And never let Model 26C, Price $1450, 














me hear his name again To think to has removable coupe top, making an 
‘ think y But here Aunt Carola’s face ideal carriage for winter and summer 
: yrew extreme ly red, and she choked so de- 
cidedly that Uncle Andrew poured her a 
glass of water. 
The rest of our luncheon was conducted 
with remarkable solemnity. 
: As we were rising from table my Aunt 
/ ] t said 
pring t It was high time, Augustus, that you 
> Jidaia came home. You seem to have got into 
ID very strange company down there 
This was the last reference to the Bombos ; Maree 
A. L. IDE & SONS, 444 Lincoln Ave. that my Aunt ever made in my hearing : caccTRic —& 
Of course it is prey posterous to suppose that 
Springfield, Illinois she traces her descent from a king through 
| a mere bowl of pun h, and her being still 
——————]} the president of the Selected Salic Scions 
is proof irrefutable that her claim rests 
upon a more solid foundation 
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send inquiries from Pacific Coast to Pope Manufacturing Company of California 
a ls ceremony I did not feel as I had fe 451 Mission Street, San Peancisco 


the year before at the weddir for then I 
had known well enough that if th old ladi 
found any blemish on that occasion, it wa 
my being there! To them I must remairz 
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forever a ‘* Yankee,” a wall perfectly im- 


aginary and perfectly real between us; and 
the fact that young John could take any I a in al ¥ I] IS 
; other vie w of me was to them a sign of that 


radical” tendency in him which the vy wer 








to forgive solely because he was of the 




















i , ve “4 r generation and didn’t know ar \ i teniiaiiie » 
HRoleprooFr : And with these thoughts in my mind OO itl _ Pl « 
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‘ is on our soil nowadays such a being as an 
American who feels wherever he goes in out ‘ ‘ " { tol at 
ie native land that it is all his, and that he \\ ‘ 
We guarar belongs everywhere to it, I looked at the ' 4 di ~ i l ve" ‘ ve 
tee Il iM ~ ittle John Mayrant and then I said to his ‘ , thee ere lt that the i flea 
ithinn mae ts of . , , ! ; 
te And will you teach him Dixie and ne merehants taro out f si 
” Yankee Doodle as well?”’ hve , Stam plan is © 
- HOLEPROO! But Eliza smiled at me with friendly, i Ciel l ( 
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forget his race, or his name, or his tradi- 











t ( . — c 3 ‘ t ne ( re " r ( ‘ 0) 
} | : tions, but only to value them more, as the 
i S M . : Z ' , 
4 : , = should be valued. And the way that the mron ( ) | " eet 
‘ . } ; } 
| should be valued is this that the boy ! . \\ ; 
thinking of them should sav to himself \\ ¢ eel ) 0 " t 
‘i Il am proud of mv ancestor let n f Li allo _— to ; 4 \ ( | - 
2 ' lake them proud of m¢ “tas ae :' 
"ia fi spas But, Inany case, IS1t! jleasant tothir IsthereaC@G . MM , 
tt ON of the boy being brought up by Eliza, and aunt henehits’! > l 
Wiz TER, pe em DOLLA not by Hort nse? i 
itt lee . And so my portrait of Kings Port is fir Oo ps ‘ 
be ee ee , 
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heard of ever satisfies the whole far lt { 
Assets Over Forty-Two Million Dollars But. should anv of t St. Michaels see t] z 
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} ratior 7 d love of his subject animated tl ’ { 
. artist’s hand; and if Miss Josephine St ve 4 
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could wish that she might indicaté this by i “4 <4 ‘ “hi . Ws 
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good sport, when you feel like it — lights, 
and fiddles, and guitars, and pretty girls, 
and everybody feeling just nght. They 
must have begun early that night, because 
they was all a-going when we got there, 
tearing it off in big chunks and enjoying 
it fine, with the old folks and the half- 
naked kids sitting around the outside and 
looking on. It was great; only it seemed as 
if I'd kind of lost interest somehow. Mister 
Sefior Don Pedro, he was standing beside 
me, explaining it all out to me, with his arm 
hooked in mine as friendly as a couple of 
strange pups; and I was laughing in all the 
wrong places and keeping my eye skinned 
for Francesea, “‘If she’s here,” thinks I, 
‘‘there’s liable to be some swift doings.” 
But | couldn’t see her, and I began to have 
a thankful feeling that she wasn't coming. 
A man’s certainly a funny critter. 

Then all of a sudden Mister Sefior Don 
Pedro fetched a long breath and squeezed 
my arm. 

“Ah!” says he. ‘‘It is she!” 

Yes, that’s right; it was her. In a min- 
ute here he come, leading her over to me; 
and this sounds something like what he was 
saying to her: 

‘*l am make myself the proud, seforita, 
to make you the presentment to the Sefior 
Americano again that you do already know 
the honor and distinet to know— my fond 
friend el presidente of the Box-X Uni- 
versity of America. Sefior Fortune~ la 
Seforita Lopez.” 

When I'm a million years old, if any- 
body says ‘‘angel”’ I'll just have to think 
of Francesca the way she looked then. 
She'd shucked her plain school frock, and 
she had on some kind of a blaek lace con- 
traption with the sleeves left out and noth- 
ing over her shoulders to speak of except 
a pair of black lace suspenders, and her skin 
was the eolor of a fresh, warm pailful of 
Jersey milk. The raspberries and cream 
I was telling you about —they was gone, 
too: her cheeks was a couple of scarlet 
geraniums, and her eyes was two pitch-pine 
bonfires with the fire showing through the 
thick, black smoke. She was — Oh, hush 
hush! 

Il wa truck so dumb I couldn't say a 
word; but Pete he was keeping right on 
with his talk. 





‘“Sefior,” says he, ‘‘will you give la 
efiorita the joyful of this dance?” 

1 couldn't he Ip it If it had been the last 
act I'd ve had to do it, | expect. Fran- 





cesca didn't say nothing; she just held up 
her round arms, waiting for me to take her, 








with her eve faring me and he r body stoop- 
ng towards me You can see I had to doit, 

I didn't rightly get the good of that dance 
I was tuo woo like being only half awake 
and not knowing whether you re dreaming 
or what I couldn't think of a blessed 
thing to say d I wouldn't have wanted 
to say it if l'd th euaie of it. I looked down 
at her once, and those two eves of hers was 


blazing at mine and her red lips with a 
kind of a teasing laugh. I stooped over till 
I cheek touched her soft, black } 

and then the rest of the time I just gritt 
my teeth and looked straight in fre mnt of me 











praying for the music to quit and let me go. 
It seemed like a week before them fiddles 
eased off. ‘‘Thank Heaven!” says 1; and 
with that I took Francesca back to where 
the Pedro lad stood waiting for us, all smil- 
ing and friend| 
Now that’s over,” savs I to my self: 
b ; Bi ides be ng an ant gel, she 
ir some kind of a devil, too, 
th ise she lifted her hand, and, 
t Was an eggshell took me 
r idle of the forehead, busting 
and scattering a lot of pe rfume ry all over 
me and then she started to run, laughing 


back at me over her shoulder 

| knew what it meant; I'd played that 
game before, down yonder in them Arizona 
dobe towns | looked at Pedro. He was 
laughing and clapping his hands. 

Go, sefior!” says he. ‘“‘It is the privi- 
lege of you to kiss when the lady is catch! 
G 

Well, T caught her. I chased her clear 
across the room and back again, with the 
people all crowding against the wall to give 
us a clear trail. She was all out of breath 
and shaking when I got my arms around her, 

and she ducked he rpretty face down against 
my shirt. But I made her lift it up again, 
and then I kissed her fair on the lips, with 
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THE 


d her breath and the 
crazy drunk 
ro the room was whirling 


the smell of her hair an 
perfumery making me 


When I let her s 


around like it was crazy drunk, too. I felt 
the Pedro man clap me on the _ back 
Good!” he says. * Mr ich good! 
1 was all in a cold sweat Gee whiz, it 
hot!”’ says I; and I reached for my hand 


kerchief in my shirt-pocket and pulled 
out. It don’t take much of a wizard t 
know what happened then. I jerked th 
picture out, too, and it fell down on th 
floor, flop, face up, right in front of hit 
Before I could think he’d bent down and 
picked it up. ‘With the ardent love of 
Francesca P ypez!’’ There it was. Hi: 
looked at it, and then he throwed it dowr 
wain and set his foot on it, looking at me 
th feelings coming back on him fieree 
Liar!’’ says he, in between his teeth 
t pede hat of 


and, bing he catches me 


his hand across my face. ‘ Liar of i Y 
ays he Il am kill you! He ds fl shed a 
nife out of his clothes from somewhere 
1d he was coming at me, crouched over 





} 


and with the light 
] expect 


ining on the black 


) rT ] ‘ l 
I'd ought to have let hin ick 





tintome. I can’t just ex] why I didn’t 
1 didn't have no knife hing els 

but when he was right on to me my good 
old W yvoming fist landed i} inde hi 
whiskers and he went over backward on the 














floor, with mé a-straddle of him with my 

tingers in his collar and holding } 

down with my knees. ‘* Lay still sa 

and he never moved The be st way in the 
orld to take the fighting heart out of then 

foreigners is with your fist 

And then, what do you reckon Chere 

is Francesea dow 1 tn ae! on her knee 
nh Tr iace are ‘ , with hertw arm n rent 

round me and her face the « r of a big 

piece of chalk. ‘‘Oh 3 he Was S@Vv 
ing “You wi I] not k lihim! Spare himt 
ne! You will not kill him! 

It come to me then. ‘‘ Look here, Fra 

i, Sa\ ] Hones now, ¢ oul 

il chap? 

She flared up red again, but she pt | 
nerve. Yes,” says she Oh, | have | 
cruel to him —without a heart elfish and 
cruel, like a fiend! But | love him 

That on the level, is it?” says I ay 
vu love him well enough to marry him if 

, h , live ad 

Yes,”’ sa she 

‘Allright,’ says I Now ‘ 
ome kind of a preache Send some! 
ifter him, quick.” 

“Oh, no, no!”’ she sa Not 
To-morrow sometime nm nov 

Yes, now,” says 1. ‘‘I’m running t 
how. If there ain’t a preacher he ‘ 

nute lll choke the He out ol 
ind I gi alittle extrat st on |} ( 

Ss i for him, quick i ] 

And pretty soon he I i 

de man in a black v rapper, with a 
gold cross swinging os 1 in fro l 
n mn to underati and what I wanted, ar ! 
we hada wedding, riy ht ther There w 


never another wedding like it anywhere in 
this world. I was scared to let old Pedré 
ip till it wa © he was married 
laying on his back on the floor, with me 
a-straddle of him, and with Fran 1 or 
her knees beside him in her part 
The man in the wrapper balked sor b 
it didn't do him no good. Then 
off his stomach and helped. him on his feet 
and brushed the dust off his cloths 
‘Now,” says I, “if you think we're 
square you can shake 
He seemed awful 


s over, and 


>on it.” 


absent-minded about 


it, like he hadn’t got it through him vet 
but he shook. Then I reached down for 
what was left of my wad, and I peeled off a 
few and put ’em in Francesca’s litt oft 


hand. 
‘You take f says I. “Ita t fron 
me; it’s a ‘dai g present f } 
Unive rsity.’ 
She didn’t like to, but I1 
always willing to pay f \ 
I hunted up Miguel and sent him to fetct 
the horses. 
“Cuba's a lovely place for a re-spite 
ays I ‘but we've had ourn, Billy, full 
And then, just 
Wh re’s the 
with 


uv 
ee 


joshing myself, I sa 
girl you was going 
you on the back 
‘l expect she couldn't 
them Wvyomir wf winters; she 
warm climate 

No, of course the thing hadn’t turned out 
the way I'd expected; but, then, that’s the 
way I always expect things to turn out 
And se« here Hadn't I kissed the girl an 
licked the man? Ain’t that enough to 
satisfy a reasonable man? 


track? Nop,” sai 
hardls 
belong 
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An Extinct Race 
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younger had a bright mulatto son, whose 
father was said to be a French count. 
Judging by the son, it must have been 
Count ‘‘No Account.’’ He was presented 
to me, but I never enjoyed my possession. 
The elder two, having family attachments 
in Richmond, were left there until we went 
to live there. The younger became my 
mother’s nurse, she being an invalid 

It was a remarkable family. Harry be- 
came my father’s coachman during his term 
as Governor, and a famous one he was. 
When we left Richmond Harry returned to 
his work in a tobacco factory where he was 
a master workman. When the war ended 
he attached himself to my father’s house- 
hold. At first he demanded no wages. He 
was a philosopher and very sententious in 
his utterances. My father was devoted to 


Harry and took great delight in Py ree | 


the way in which Harry employed himself 
after the war. One day the servant re- 
ported that Harry was in the hall and 
wanted to speak to the General. 

‘I’ve come to work fer you,”’ said he 

‘‘Why, Harry, I’ve nothing for you to 
do and nothing to pay you with if I had.” 

‘Dat ean’t nothin’,”’ said Harry. ‘‘Thar’s 
plenty to do--knives to clean— marketin’ 

shoes to black — office to clean — plenty. 
I owes you work. You owes me vittles and 
clothes. Dat’s all.” 

So the bargain was struck in 1865 and 
never broken until 1876, when my father 
died For ten years Governor Wise might 
be seen every morning going to market 
witha black giant and a little Scotch terrier 

From time to time Harry raised his 
wages as times improved. It generally 
came in this wise 

‘*T ean’t gittin’ "nough pay 

‘*How much more do you want?”’ 

Two dollars more a month.” 
All right!” 

And so it went on until Mr. Pollard was 
getting as good wages as anybody. How 
old he was nobody knew. He had carried 
my mother to school on his back and she 
Was over seventy 

When I went to Richmond, after gradu- 
ating in law, Harry was among the first to 

pe al 

I cleans yo’ offic 
even asking if he might 

How much?’ 

Three dollars a month to start —mo’ 
when you gits mo’.” 

Go ahead.” 

My tariff gradually increased 


said he briefly, not 


Choosing a New Employer 


When my father died, in 
moved himself bag and baggage to my 
house. ‘‘You pays my wages from now 
on,”’ said he And so it was 

My children were splendidly dominated 
by him. He seldom spoke, but when he did 
they heard him and obeyed. He had a 
curious scale of compensation as he grew 
older 


I'm gittin’ too old” 


IS76, 


Harry 


to do so and so, he 
would say, ‘‘and you mus’ git somebody 
else to do it : 
‘All right, old man.’ 
Sut dat ean't all. I want two dollars a 
month mo’ wages. I cain’t git on wid less.” 
So as he fell back in work he invariably 
increased his wages and nobody 
bled He would nev 


grum- 


er sleep on the lot 


either at my father’s or my house-- always 
rented a room at a distance The only 
reason he gave wa Don't want to be 
bothered nights 

One day I missed hin The message 
came that he wasill. I went to see him and 
knew his time was come It was in the 


\ 
I 1 shook hi 


turned again that evenir 


early eightic 


hand and re- 
gy to find him un- 





conscious. He died, and all my family 
attended his funeral 

Everybody in Richmond knew Harry 
and everybody respected him. It seems 
that dthe church. Imagine 
our the funeral, the black 
preacher made h failure to ‘‘confess God 


before men” the excuse for giving his dead 
body the worst metaphorical lambasting I 
ever heard. We were all so indignant that 
we wanted to leave the church. 

This was the last of ourslaves. but I still 
have a black cook who has been with me 
twentv-two vears She Was hever our 
slave. Weare hers. She is of Senegambian 
extraction Her family belonged to the 
Michaux’s of Powhatan. She says her 
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THE 


ancestor was an African king and that she 


can prove it. I believe her 


for she certainly 


has the spirit of domination developed 
highly enough to satisfy the needs of a 
queen, 

She is as full of perstitions as an egy 
is of meat, an eve 
she can conjur 





missing she calls f 
and savs she 
who stole them 
things 


some 





are in 
times she gets so obstreperou at 
I discharge her 
time she comes bac 
she ' 


went sald 


Pretty soon 
aid 
Halloa! You a | 
+} an ou wer | 
me 
Yes, I thought so, aid she ny 
d n and up coyly Mr. W ! 
al 1 tole him I wouldn't il B 
pshaw! He didn't mean noth 
Dey wasn't hap] aout me nd | wast 
happ % out de m so here ] \ 1 
she bur out laughing, and went nt ne 
house singing like a bird 
| rather think she is right. I ha 
in New York over seventeen yea I 
never have been satisfied with white ser 
ants. Still, with a few more deaths the race 


of blacks with whom I was born and reared 
will be from the face of the earth. I 


need not bother I will be gone, too 


pone 


The Mark of Birth 


he new race of Southern white has ! 
conception of how quickly we oldsters re« 
ognize, bythe appearance of a negro, h 


African origin. Anybody ear 
West Indian negro at a glanes 
of the African origin 

round and fat 


recognize a 
But | 
The Guinea 

t-headed 


peak 


and bull 














little, black, dish-faced and kinky-headed 
n oes are Senegambian I} great 
dusky, quiet, dignified negroes with high 
cheekbones are Cong When I was a 
child my father pointed out these cial 
characteristic » me and I alwa iy 
hon When he was Minister to B he 
tudied the question closely in an effort to 
exterminate the slave trade, and | have 


often heard him say that nobody knew how 
many people in high position winked at the 
trade, or were even interested init, 
it is that his energetic assault upon it 
aroused great opposition to him In certain 


quarters whence it was least to be expected, 


‘ertain 


and he believed that his departure from 
$razil was a great relief to parties who 
were not known as interested in the slave 


trade 

Some time ago I saw a squadron of the 
Ninth Regular Cavalry (colored) at Kansas 
City. It is a magnificent body of 
I never saw handsomer specimens of black 
manhood. The Congo type easily predomi 
nates among the non-commissioned officers, 
but I saw one little Senegambian sergeant 
who looked asif he could ‘whip his weight 
in wild cats.”” I met a jolly commanding 
officer of the command one night and told 
him what I had been doing. I said I had 
seen a dozen of his men who would have sold 
for $2500 ‘‘ before the war,’ and finished 
by the following story : 

rhe Honorable John + 
ginia, was Minister to France about 
He and Louis Napoleon were warm friends. 
They played poker together. It an 
accomplishment that Napoleon III learned 
while he was an exile in America. They 
taught the Duke de Malakoff and Count 
de Castellane to play, and won all their 
money. Louis Napoleon was a gloomy 
man without much sense of humor, but a 
standing joke with Napolec n Was to insist 
on introducing Mr. Mason to the Haytian 
Minister. Mr. Mason alway One 
night at a ball at the Tuileries the Emperor 
came up and said: 

Ah, Mr. Mason, may I no 

to ze Haytian Minister?’ 
No, thank you, Sire,’’ said Mr. Mason 
Mais! Have you seen heem to-night ? 
Is he not magnifique?” 

The old Virginian looked at the 
Ambassador and his resplendent u 
and said 

“Sire, I think that, clothes and all, he'd 
fetch $1000.” 

But | do not intend this witticism t« 
flect on that magnificent body of soldiers 
Never in all my life did I see a better com- 
mand, or one | would trust more implicitly 
to sustain, as it has done heretofore, the 
glory of our Flag 


men 


Mason, of Vir- 


1ISO6 


Was 


s refused 


t introduce 


vou 


black 


form 


= 
) Te- 
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The False Gods 


(Continued from Page 3) 


He was trying to make up his mind to 
force things to some sort of a crisis, one 
morning, when Mrs. Athelstone called him 
to her desk and said rather sharply : 

“You have been neglecting your work, 


Simpkins. Isis looks as if she hadn't been 
dusted since you came.” 
This was the fact. Simpkins never 


passed the black altar without a backward 
glance, as if he were fearful of an attack 
from behind. And he had determined that 
nothing shouid tempt him to a téte-a-téte 
with the statue behind the veil. But 
having so senseless, so cowardly a feeling 
was one thing, and letting Mrs. Athelstone 
know it another. So he only replied: 

“I’m very sorry; afraid I have been a 
little careless about the statue.’’ And 
taking up a soft cloth he walked toward 
the altar. 


It was quite dark behind the veil: so 
dark that he could see nothing at first. 
But after the moment in which his eyes 


grew accustomed to the change, he made 
out the vague lines of the statue in the faint 
light from above 
pedestal, touching it gingerly at first, then 


more boldly. At length he looked up into 
the face, blurred in the half-light. 

When he had finished with the ped- 
estal he pulled himself up between the 
outstretched arms, and, perhaps a trifle 
hurriedly now, as he saw the face more 
distinctly, began to pass the cloth over 


the arms and back 

Then, quick as the strike of a snake, the 
arms crushed him against the stone breast. 
He could not move; he could not cry out; 
he could not breathe. The statue, seen 
from the level of the pedestal, had changed 


ts whole expression. Hate glowed in its 
eves; menace lived in every line of its face. 
[he arms tightened slowly, inexorably; 
then, as quickly as they had closed, un- 
clasped; and Simpkins half-slid, half-fell 
to the floor 

When the breath came back into his 
lungs and he found himself unharmed, he 


choked the cry on his lips, for in that san 
moment a suspicion tioated half-forn ad 
ey his brain. He forced himself to 
imb up on the pedest: al again, and made 
varefu in ispection of the statue— but from 
na hind this time. 


The arms were metal, cunningly enam- 
eled to the smooth ness of the body, and 
inted, though the joints were almost in- 


isible. The statue was one of those mar- 
us mechanical creations with which the 
ent priests tempted and punished the 


iriosity of the neophyte. 

Though Simpk ld find no clew to 
iechanism of the statue, he determined 
that during his struggles a lucky kick had 


ns cou 


then 


touched the spring which relaxed the arms 
‘‘Did any one besides himself know their 
trength he asked himself, as he stepped 
out into the hall again. Mrs. Athelstone 
was bent over her desk, writing; Brander 
was yawning over a novel in his corner, 


and neither 
So he busi 


paid any attention to him. 
d himself going over the mummy 
cases, and by the time he had worked 
around to the two beside Mrs. Athelstone 
he had himself well in hand, outwardly. 
But he was still so shaken internally that 


he knocked the black case rather roughly 


What way is that to treat a king?” 
demanded Mrs. Athelstone; and the anger 
in her voice was so real that Simpkins, 

+) 


led 


blundered out: 
l meant no disrespect. 


Very 





me, I'm sure. He looked so 

that Mrs At helstone’s anger 

meited in a delicious | laugh as she 
answered: 

*‘Really, Simpkins, vou mustn't be so 





bungling. These mummies are priceless.” 
And she got up and made a canted inspec- 
tion of the case 
Simpkins, rather 
to his desk and began to ad 
his brain busy with the shadow which had 
crept into it But there was nothing to 
make it more tangible, everything to dispel 
s foreed to own as much. 
‘little cozy corner,”’ was his 
- al conclusion; ‘‘but keep out of it, 
mp., old boy. These mechanical huggers 
are great stuff, but they're too strong fora 
fellow that’s been raised on Boston girls.” 


fallen, went back 
lress circulars, 


crest 








Vv 
N RS. ATHELSTONE was not in the 
4 office when he came down the next 
day he had gone to Washington on the 
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Society's affairs, Brander said and so he 
moped about, finding the — dreary 
without her brightening presence. In fact, 
when Brander went out he slipped into the 
sun-lit antechamber ipanionship, 
he told himself; but in hi knew 
that he did not want to be alone with that 
thing behind the altar. He had satisfa 
torily explained its mechanism to himsel 
but there was something else about it which 
he could not ex} pl in 

Naylor had tele; graphed that very mort 

ng “Get story Come ho 

ou think you're doing and he tried 
to make up his mind 
by taking the night train to Boston But 
he hated to go back empty-handed from a 
four days’ assignment Besides, though 
- ® kn w himself a fool t, he wanted to 

Mrs. Athelstone agai 

‘So it happened that he was lingering or 
in the outer office when the postman threw 
the afternoon mail on the desk. Simpkins 
was alone at the moment, and he rat 
the lett until he 
addressed to Brander in Mrs. Athelston: 
writing. The blue card of the palace car 
company Was in a corner of the enveloy 

Why the deuce is she writing that s 


ot ON 


or con 


S heart Ne 









to end the whole ; 


for 


over 


ers carelessly came Lo one 


before she s well out of tow: he thought 
scanning the envelope with jealous eye 
fhe he held it up to the light, but the thicl 
paper told nothing of hat was with 
Frowning, he laid the letter d¢ 

it, withdrew his itchir hand, hesitate 
and finally put it in his pocket 


Simpkins went straight from the offic 


} 


to his hotel, for, though he told himself that 
the letter contained some instructions which 
Mrs. Athelstone had forgotten to give 


Brander before leaving, he was 
see Just how a aha tions 
Alone in his little room, he 
letter and ran over 
Wwilderment growing in his f: 

ished by throwing it down on the tabl 
and exclaiming helplessly Well, Vil be 
darned! 


rhe first 


anxious to 
vere worded 
pa the 


ine eben: see ; WwW mh De 





sheet, ginning or 
ending, ained only a line 1 Mrs Athel- 
ne’s handwriting, reading l had to 
leave in such a hurry that | mis 





con 





ed seeing 

here was not an intelligible word on the 
second sheet; It was simply a succession 
of scrawls and puerile outline pictures such 
as a child might have drawn. 

To Simpkins’ first aggrieved feeling that 
had been 
had stumbled on something 

quickly succeeded. He 
careful 


his confidence abused, the cer- 
tainty that he 
ot importance 
concluded a 
rutiny of the letter with the exclamation, 
Cipher! all right, all right,’’ and, after a 
third, he jumped up exci and rushed 
off to Columbia University 
An hour later, Professor Ashmor 
well-known work on Hieratic Wri 
wide ly acce pted an authority on 
| ting subject, looked ac ross t¢ 
minutes had been sitting 
corner of his study, and ob- 


second and more 


tedly 











o tor some 
quietly in a 
served dryly 

his is a queer jumbk nieroglyphies 
and hieratic writing, and is not, | should 


and his eyes twinkled of 


any 


lve 
great antiquity 
“Quite right, 
cheerfully 
it is interested in Egy 


NpPKINS as- 
who wrote 
d is trying 


sented 


yptology at 





to have a little fun with me 

If I may judge from , she 
seems to be interested in you ” the 
professor went on smilingly. ‘‘In fact, it 


appears to be ahem —a lo 
“Eh! What?’’’ exclaimed Simpkins, 
suddenly **Let's have it 
‘Well, roughly, thing like 
this: ‘My heart’s dearest, my sun, my Nile 
duck —the hours are days without thee, the 
an #on. The 


thanked that 
this separation is not for long. For ap 
from thee I have no life. That thing tl 
have to do is about done. Mav the 
guard thee and the all-mother protect 
l embrace thee: | 
That's a fair translation, 
or two of the hieroglyphies are 
of a slightly different rendering 
sense would not be materially affected by 
the change,”’ the Professor concluded 
His words fell on inattentive 
Simpkins was sitting stunned under the 
revelation of the letter. Now that he had 
his story, he knew that he i 


serious 


it roes some 


days gods he 





kiss thine eves and th 
lips though one 


susceptible 


but the 


ear 


had not wanted 

But he roused himself when he became 
conscious that the professor Was peering 
at him curiously over the top of his glasses, 
and said 
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warm stuff, eh! 
Ought to know her. 


‘Pretty 
Great girl! 
on this Egyptian business. 

‘Her letter is perhaps a trifie—er—im- 
pulsive,’’ the professor answered. ‘‘ But 
she combines the ancient and the modern 
charmingly. I congratulate you.” 

‘Thanks, Professor,”’ Simpkins answered 
awkwardly, and took his leave. 

Once in the street, he plunged along, 
head > It was worse than he had sus- 


Geod josh! 
She's daft 


pected. He had felt all along that on boy's 
surmises oo Brander were correct; now 
he knew that his suspicions of Mrs. Athel- 
stone were well founded. But he would 


keep her from that hypocrite, that hawk, 
that--murderer! Simpkins stopped short 
at the intrusion of that word. It hed come 
without logic or reason, but he knew now 
that it had been shaping in his head for two 
days past. And once spoken, it began to 
justify itself. There was the motive, clear, 
distinct and proven; there were the means 
and the n 


Next morning Simpkins was earlier than 
usual at the Oriental Building, where he 
found the youth waiting for Brander to 
come and open up the inner office 


Parson's late, eh? he threw out | \ 
way of greeting. 
‘Always is,’ was the surly answer, 


He’s de 'rig’nal seven sleepers. 
‘*Puts you behind with your cleaning, 
eh ie 
Naw: vouse ought to know I don’t do 


no cleanin’,”’ 
You don’t? 


I thought you tended t 


Mrs. Athelstone’s rooms and Mr. Bran- 
der’s storeroom.”’ 

Aw, go wan. I'm no second girl, an 
the storeroom’s never cleaned There's 
nothin’ to clean but a lot of stones an’ bur 
mummies an’ such.” 

Brander can’t sell much stuff; I never 
ee anything being shipped.” 

Oh! I don’t know! We sent a coup 


of embammed dooks to Chicago last week 

And last month?” 

Search me; seems as if dere was some- 
thin’ doin’.’ And just then Mr. Brander 
along and the ersation ended 
But Simpkins had found out what he wanted 
Lo know 

He decided 


to a head at once. 


came cony 


that he must bring his plan 
Mrs. Athelstone was ex- 
pected back the next day; he must search 
the storeroom that very night. If- well, 
he thought he could spoil one scoundrel. 
He worked to good advantage during the 
day, and at nine o’clock that night, when 
he was back outside the Oriental Building, 
there were three new keys in his pocket. 
He unlocked the door noiselessly, tiptoed 
up the staircase, and gained the friendly 
jackness of the antechamber quite unob- 
served. The watchman was half a block 
away, sitting by the only street entrance 
kept open at night. 
Simpkins took off his shoes and found his 
andals without striking a light, and then 
felt his way to the door leading into the hall. 
(he knob rattled a little under his hand. 
All that evening he had been nerving him- 
elf to go in there alone and in the dark, but 
now he could have turned and run like a 
country boy passing a graveyard at night 
The hall was not utterly black, as he had 
expected. Light from the electric lamps 
without flickered through the stained-glass 
windows. Ghastly rays of yellow played 
over the painted faces on the walls and lit 
up the gilded features of the mummy by 
Mrs. Athelstone’s desk. There were crim- 


on spots, like blotches of blood, on the veil 
of I And all about were moving shad- 
ows, creeping forward stealthily, falling 
back slowly, as the light without flared up 


or died down. 
Step by step Simpkins 


aren 
NUSsCIES 


advanced on the 


black altar, his rigid, his nerves 


quivering, his eves staring straight ahead, 
asa child stares into the dark for some awful 
shape which it fears to see, vet dares not 
leave unseen. Once past that altar he 


would be at the door of the storeroom. 
How his heart was beating! He was 
almost on it Steady \ few steps now 
i he would gain the storeroom. Good 
God! What was that! 


In the blackness behind the altar two 
flamed. 

Simpkins stopped; he was helpless to 
turn or to advance. Perhaps if he did not 


move, it would not. A moment he stood 
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there, tense with terror, then—straight 
from the altar the thing flew at his throat. 
But, quick as it was, the involuntary jerk 
of his arm upward was quicker, and it 
received the blow. Snarling, the thing fell 
to the floor, and leaped back into the dark- 
ness. It was Mrs. Athelstone’s cat. 

So strong was Simpkins’ revulsion of 
feeling, so great his relief, that he forgot the 
real cause of his terror, and sank down on 
the very steps of the altar, weakly exclaim- 
ing over and over again: ‘‘Only the 
Only the cat! Great Scott! how it f 
ened me!”’ 

He had been sitting there for a few min- 
utes when he heard a soft click, click, just 
to his right. Some one was turning a key 
in the door leading from Mrs. Athelstone’s 
apartments. As he jumped to his feet he 
heard a hand turn the doorknob. He 
looked around for a hiding-place, ran a few 
steps from the altar, turned like a baited 
rat, and dove into the blackness behind the 
veil of Isi There had been no time to 
choose: for hardly was he safe under cover 
and peeping out from between the folds of 
the veil than the door slowly swung open 


eat! 


ight- 





° 

The Thunderer’s 

sie 
English 

HE following are interesting examples 
of the iron-clad rules laid down by the 
London Times in its handbook setting forth 
its code of customs governing the grammar 
pelling, punctuation, capitalization and 

hendan to be used by its writers. 

The reporter for the Thunderer is never 
allowed to say ‘under the cire umstances 
According to the Times, ‘‘in the cireum- 
tances’’ is the phrase to be used. 

An ordinary sentence written by an 
amateur newspaper man would probably 

ruthlessly blue-penciled by a Times 
ub-editor, The reporter might, perhaps, 


CONCLUDED 


write something like this: 

‘Witness commenced by saving he 
had met deck ased pre vious to going to 
Perkins 


This is not a good sentence, but it would 
muster in most quarters. A Times 
sub-editor, however, would nearly faint 
at the sight of it, for, from his point of view, 
it contains no fewer than seven errors. 

To begin with, the Times never refers to 

witness,”” but to ‘‘the witness.”’ Sec- 
ondly, it ne ver us es the word ‘‘commence =, ; 


pass 


but always ** begin. “By saying he had 
suggests an omission—the word ‘‘that.” 
‘Deceased"’ is on the Times’ black-list, 


and if reference is made to a person who 
has died, he is always mentioned as ‘‘the 
late Mr. Blank.’”” From the standpoint of 
the Times, ‘‘previous to” is wrong. On 
the Times, it must either be ‘‘ previously 
to” or simply “‘before.”” Furthermore, 
‘to going”’ is colloquial, and, as such, will 
not do. The reporter must say ‘‘to his 
going.”’ Finally, ‘‘Perkins’’’ would not 
be printed, as in using the possessive of a 
word ending in ‘‘s’’ the Times always adds 
another ‘‘s’’—thus: ‘ Perkins’s.’ 

When the sentence under consideration 
appeared in type it would read: 

‘The witness began by saying that he 
had met the late Mr. Blank previously to 

iis going to Perkins’s.” 

The word “applause,” as frequently 
used in reports of speeches at a public meet- 
ing, is tabooed by the Times, which always 
employs the word ‘‘cheers.”” Another 
peculiarity of the Times’ parliamentary 
reports is in the use of the first and third 
person. An ordinary speech by a private 
member or a lesser minister will be reported 
in the third person, thus: ‘‘Mr. Smith anid 
that he had listened to the honorable mem 
ber,” ete. Had Mr. Balfour, Mr. Cham- 
berlain or Lord Lansdowne been speaking, 
tne report would be given in the first per- 

on 

In writing of a blue-book, most British 
newspapers begin both words with a capital 
letter. The ‘Times capitalizes Blue”’ 
alone. To illustrate its peculi irities of 
spelling, ‘‘parsimony’”’ is, according to 
the Times, ‘‘parcimony.” The use of the 
word ‘'],”” except as uttered by a specified 
person, is black-listed, and a Times critic 
must always write in an ‘‘impersonal”’ 
fashion 
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Not every bookkeeper 
knows the best pencil for 
his special use. He can 
readily find out by con- 
sulting pages 8 and 26 of 
Dixon’s Pencil Guide, 


where he will find it 
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Not a car made on earth, at any power or price, will do more with five people 
on American roads than Franklin Type D 


There are cars with bigger power; cars with more speed for short distances on level stretches; but none with more sustained 
power over bad and hilly roads; none with more speed that can be used Power is big or little, according to how it is applied 


and what it must do; speed is of no value unless you can use it. The Franklin horse-power in this car is real net working 


force delivered steadily hour after hour to the rear wheels; not wasted in the motor: nor used up by road shocks; nor handicapped 
with a heavy water-cooling system. And all its ability can be used with safety and comfort. 


The perfect cooling 
auxiliary exhaust prevent 
Vaives SAve power 
and back pressut 
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Only 1800 pounds. Any other car of equal speed and anywhere near 
its ability weighs 2500 pounds or more. ‘Think what that means in fuel 
saving, repair-saving and above all, tire-saving! 

And remember this car can never freeze. 

You cannot afford not to write for the Franklin motor-book 
and clearest of all. 
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